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“We are fed up with War 
Pictures, send us THE TATLER,” 
writes an Officer from the 
Trenches—and he voices a 
large demand from war-weary 
soldiers. 


SEND THEM THE TATLER 


The Brightest Picture-Paper of the day. 


“AUSTRALIA = THE ORIENT LINE 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty's 
To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY, & BRISBANE, 
Through Tickets to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA. 
S.S. OMRAH (tw. se.) 8,150 tons, from LONDON, March 12th. 


S.S. OSTERLEY (tw. sc.) 12,129 .,, ” ” April 9th. 
S.S. ORSOVA  (tw.sc.) 12,056 ,, ” ” May 7th. 


( F. GREEN AND 
Managers pAb Aes Sen 


For passage apply to the latter Seen se chur: e, London, E.C., or to the Branch 
Office, 28, Cockspur Fee ot, SW, 


. EVERY WEDNESDAY, 


SHOOLBRED'S 


HOUSEHOLD 


REMOVALS. 
WAREHOUSING. 


PROSPECTUS and ESTIMATES FREE. 


Decoration . Renovation . on . Upholstery . Line Linens . Carpets . Fabrics 


TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD—LONDON—W. 


OLD 
CALABAR 


POULTRY MEAL, CHICKEN MEAL 
and ‘“‘CHICALA” Cereals) The Dry Feed for Chicks, 


Samples and boo ree from— 
THE OLD CALABAR BISCUIT ws LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND. 


CYDER with FLAVOR SUPERB. 


HENLEY’S 


MADE IN DEVONSHIRE. 


In bottles : Extra Dry, Dry, and Medium Sweet (Buff, Green, and Gold Labels). 
In casks: 6 and 10 gallons, Dry and Medium Sweet (Special ‘“‘F” Brand). 


Obtainable at all Leading Wine Merchants. 
HENLEY & SON, NEWTON ABBOT & LONDON. 


PRICE SIXPENCE. 
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— Sale of 
Pieris 2 tor 


Bargains in Ozeford Street: W- 
Bedspreads 


Now in 
Progress 


No. 1838 (as _ sketch 
below). — Imitation 
Filet Lace Bedspread, 
size 75 by 100 


inches. 18/9 
Also size 96 by 23/6 fs 


108 inches. 


Carriage paid. 


C. 190 (as sketch above).—Fine Irish 
Linen embroidered Bedspread, size 72 
by 100 inches. Usually 35/6. 


Now 28/- 
Size 90 by 100 inches. 
Usually 40/-. Now 32/- 


Carriage paid. 


C. 189 (as sketch abovye).—Fine Irish 
Linen embroidered Bedspread, size 72 
by 100 inches. Uusually 32/6. 


Now 25/- i 


Size 90 by 100 inches. Usually 


38/6. Now 30/- 


Carriage paid. 


MANY other equally good Bargains in 

Household Linens, Lingerie, Blouses, 
and other White Goods are illustrated and 
described in the White Sale catalogue. 
May we send you a copy post free ? 


Tas SALE could not come at a more 

opportune moment, for it affords 
ladies the unrivalled opportunity of re- 
plenishing their stock of Household Linens 
at the absolute minimum of cost. 


Special Offers 


from the Lace Section 


at 


Peter Robinson’s 


Coatees and other dainty garments. 


L.1. Dainty needle-run | L.2. Fancy muslin Set, 


effect lace Fichu, with new 
collar. In white 


or ecru. 1/6 


L. 4. Very becoming Fichu 
of net, with deep collar of 
fancy Val. Lace. 

In white or ecru. 1/4 


L. 8. Lace Underslip, self- 
fitting, trimmed ribbon of 
various shades; lace 

in white only. 1/1 1 


L. 5. Figured Ninon Coatee, 
lined throughout and 
trimmed velvet, with white, 
black, navy, and saxe 
grounds andcontrast- 

ing floral effects. 10/9 


trimmed with lace. 
In white only. [3 


L.6. A most becoming 
Coatee at a very moderate 
price. It is of plain black, 
ivory, or havy ninon, hem- 
stitched, with vest 


and collar of lace. 12/1 1 


L. 3. Smart net Fichu with 
new collar, trimmed Val. 
lace. In white 


only, 1/11 


L.7. Useful net Yoke 
with smart collar, trimmed 
Val. lace. In white 

or ecru. /6 


L. 9. Lace and net Vest with double collar of new 
design, trimmed with ribbon bow. In ecru or ivory. /6 


Peter Robinson L? Oxford Street W Gf) 
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| Sixpence. 


Val VEstrange 
MISS PORTER PORTER 
THE YOUNGEST DAUGHTER OF MR. JOHN PORTER PORTER OF BELLE ISLE, CO. FERMANAGH, IRELAND 


Whose brother, Captain J. G. Porter of the 9th Lancers, has just returned wounded from the front. Miss Porter Porter is very 
well known and popular in London and Irish society 
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200, CURZON 

STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR 
BETTY, 

—In your 

garden I 

know the daffodils 
and = scillas and 
primroses are 
coming up, and 


here in London we see snowdrops and crocuses in the grass 
and catkins on the trees on our morning trotlets in the Park. 
Which means that spring is very nearly here, doesn’t it? and 
this dreadful winter of our discontent nearly at an end—at last. 


* * * 


nd now I suppose, without being “sidered too dreadfully 

callous and frivolous, we may p’r’aps turn our thoughts to 
spring hats and things. Anyway we can’t go about looking like 
teddy bears feeling the cold much longer, and they’re so 
awfully short and fluffsome, are the new skirts, that positively 
I see lots of us almost welcoming the winds of March, that, in 
the words of Mr. William Watson :— 

comes roaring, maned, with rampant paws, 
And bleatingly withdraws. 

As for the new spring hats, ’cept that some are very small and 

others largish, I can’t tell you anything about them ’cos I 
don’t know nothing, and nor does anyone else either. All I’ve 
seen up to now are ’zactly like millions I’ve seen before. But, 
of course, they’re worn differently—tilted over our noses and 
showing nearly all instead of hardly any of our heads and 
hair. Awful trying style. And won’t make those of you who 
aren’t getting any younger look any younger either. 
As for the new bald way we’ve got to do our hair— 
well . No “sunning over with curls” about us 
these times. Just smoothness, nearly as 
smooth as a man’s. And if you haven’t got 
features 


A vivid picture of martial-minded Eves improving their physique at a school-of-arms to wae eR to 
Note the spring board and the expression of paternal pride 
Adam is a little nervous of Eve’s increasing muscularity 


country if called upon to do so. 
instructor. 
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Letters of Eve 


Being the Correspondence of the Hon. Evelyn 
Fitzhenry with her friend, the Lady 
Betty Berkshire. 


GC) 5 


Gy~_ 


Bt I musn’t branch off on frocks and things, must. 1? After 

all,as Mr. Churchill says, we are at war. I’ll tell you how 
I’ve been amusing my little self instead. Well, much the same 
as usual—writing letters (getting quite a literary person, I am, 
these days; comes of all the men being on the sea or in the 
trenches ‘stead of on the telephone, I suppose), knitting a little, 
skating a lot, singing to soldiers’ wives, and exercising Tou-Tou, 
who’s a bit above himself just now, by the way. He won a 
“first” at the show last week, and now drinks his tea out of 
the silver pot he got—same as Bill does his beer. 


* * * 


hen I’ve been taking some “woundeds” out in the car— 


poor darlings, they are nervous, some of ’em, ’specially the 

boys in navy blue, who don’t like the motion, not when it’s sixty 

miles an hour and.Eve the man at the wheel—and going to 

millions of concerts and matinées and meetings and things, all 

for the various charities, of course; and last, but not least, 

shopping at the stores. Don’t wonder they’re getting quite fat 

boys now, our soldier and sailor men. Such tons of toothsome 

fodder we despatch to’em. And even at home they simply love 

to go into the pastrycooks’ shops and wolf cakes ’tween eleven 

and twelve in the mornings. Drill makes you hungry, they 
tell me. 

* * * 

And what with wondering what the Germs’d do about their 

very last thing in “* Days”—the blockade one this time— 

and reading every word of the first despatch from Sir John 

French that we’ve had for months and months, and hearing the 

great Winston on the navy and the always-in-the-movement 

Father Bernard Vaughan on night clubs, and going to sundry 

small parties that weren’t less cheery ’cos most of the men, 

poor dears, were on crutches or otherwise hors de combat 

—well, life’s just ce long bustle: 
* 

As By the French despatch, can’t say there 

was much in it, was there? It’s rather 

hard to understand why they should have been 
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so awfully secret about 
it, isn’t it, seeing that 
- it’s mostly very old news 
and missed out all the 
things we all most 
wanted to hear. As Sir 
John says himself, it is 
most unfortunate that 
“circumstances have 
prevented an account of 
many splendid instances 
of courage and endu- 
rance” being told us 
It is, indeed. 
And what every- 
one wants. to 
know is just 
exactly what these cir- 
cumstances are. They’re 
causing great injustice to 
our men, anyway, and certainly doing no good to recruiting. 
* * % 
if thought it wouldn’t be long before Father Vaughan chatted 
a bit about the night club business. Just about his mark, 
isn’t it, though I’m not quite sure whether he’s quite right about 
all the young men who fall in the trenches going straight to 
Heaven and all the night club ones making a bee line for the 
other place, are you? You see, the young men in the trenches 
are the young men in the night clubs—when they’re at home. 
In fact, without the men in khaki they couldn’t keep going at all. 
* * * 
Of course we all know the kind of young 
man he refers to who finds the girls 
of his own class “too deadly dull’”—know 
him well enough to “bar” him anyway. 
But he’s no new product ; in fact, he’s rather 
vieux jeu, if anything, since stage and stall 
“romances”? went out of fashion and the 
Gaiety closed its doors. As to all these 
dreadful accusations they’re bringing against 
the night clubs, I can’t say what’s the rights 
and wrongs of ’em ’cos—well, night clubs 
aren’t “done,” of course, by us. I suppose 
men go to them, but we can’t help their 
troubles, can we? Masculine tastes are low, 
naturally—always have been, always wil be. 
Come to think of it, there are other madly 
fascinating pleasures, like buying clothes, that 
we've got and they haven't. 
* * * 
] don’t often enjoy myself behind 
the grille at Westminster—it 
does give you such a harem feeling 
—but it was really very interesting 
on the Naval Estimates day last 
week; and what amused me most, 
I think, was the quite deliciously 
calm and off-hand way those two 
prime spenders of our money— 
Mr. Churchill and Mr. Lloyd George, 
who are both far from rich men 
themselves, by the way—dealt with the spending or it. The 
First Lord, beaming and buoyant and bull-doggy and bumpier 
than ever about the brow, though he was supposed to be 
introducing the Estimates, didn’t even trouble to go into them. 
The Navy’s “as sound as a bell,’ so why worry over little 
things like millions that'll get paid all right sooner 
or later—that’s appa- rently his idea. And as 
to the Chancellor, you’d think he’d been born a 
Croesus. Chatted of C2 £2,000,000,000, he did, 
as you and I might of eS sixpence, and no 
one breathed a word except, very 
mildly, Mr. Austen Chamberlain— 
he’s really the very spit of his father—who 
doesn’t like the joint loan idea. I  bilieve, 
though, Mr. Asquith’s letting the House 
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Eve is, of course, helping to look after 
taken Eve 


Tou-Tou is taken to be shown at the Dog Show. His innate modesty 
and retiring disposition caused a very painful scene at the entrance 


But when he was installed in his show kennel and his 

toilet completed (note the equipment) he regained the 

lofty composure which is such an outstanding feature 
of his personality 
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THE TATLER 


discuss Estimates this 
week. So look out for 
squalls, war time or no 
war time. 
* ® 
didn’t see much khaki 
in the House; sup- 
pose it’s all gone back 
toits jobs. Buta phalanx 
of rather nice things in 
navy blue was up in the 
Lords’ gallery behind 
Lord Fisher, who’s look- 
ing very old, by the way, 
and rather grey and 
rumpled. When you're 
seventy-four such re- 
sponsibilities as Jacky’s 
must weigh. 
* * * 
Yo know the only son of the Sea Lord (who wanted us to 
make war on the Germs long ago, before they got their 
ships) is married to an American, who hails from America and 
is very rich, of course. Which reminds me that there seem to 
be considerable differences of opinion in the American million- 
aire camp as to which side to be on in the war. Most of the 
Anglo-Americans—those who prefer England to live in, that is— 
are naturally on the Allies’ side, and I believe one of the most 
generous donors of any anywhere is Mr. Astor of Hever—which, 
you know, is his correct-in-every-detail Elizabethan castle in 
Kent. But there are exceptions. 
* * * 
hear that Prince Miguel of Braganza—the 
husband of “‘ Silent Smith’s” millionairess 
niece—has just taken out German natu- 
ralisation papers and is fighting against the 
Allies, while his wife now lives in Berlin. 
Which’ll mean, I suppose, that though still 
no doubt to memory dear she'll be lost to 
sight for a while, anyway, of her several 
London relatives, who include the Anthony 
Drexels and Lady Maidstone. You remember 
how she was married in terrific style from 
Grosvenor Square, and how her husband got 
an insight into English finance by clerking for 
a time at a stockbroker’s office. 
* * * 
Rather looks, by the way, as if there was 
going to be a season of sorts on the 
Riviera after all. Quite a lot of 
wounded officers are convalescing 
there, and Lady Michelham and 
Lady Watts and Lady Decies (not 
the American one) are all taking a 
maternal interest in ’em. Lord 
Gerard’s gone there with Lady 
Gerard to recover from wounds, 
and Lady Conyngham, whose son, 
Lord Frederick, is now home 
wounded, is at Nice. 
* * * 
annes too, I’m told, is filling fast—fast for war time, that is, 
and considering the absence of the Germs. Lord and 
Lady Kinnoull are already there, so are Lord and Lady Jersey 
and the Burghcleres and Lady James Douglas and Lady Wol- 
verton, who’s been busy equipping Mrs. Herbert Gladstone’s 
place, the Chateau de Thorenc, as a hospital for British and 
Indian officers. The Duleep Singhs are at Monte Carlo, where, 
they say, Caruso’s going to sing later on at the Casino. Seems 
his £500 a night is considered a bit too thick in New York—in 
war time. But Monaco can still afford his fees evidently. By 
the way, the Princess of that very moneyed principality has 
been in London for a long time, and goes abcut a lot, especially 
to the charity things. Talking of money, the new taxation and all 
the rest of it doesn’t seem to have had much effect—yet. Strings 


of motors outside and streams of people in the Horticultural Hall 
{Continued on p. 24C-2) 
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iers’ children with more enthusiasm than success. At the moment the picture was 
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London, February Twenty-fourth, 1915. 
EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 


Great New Street, London, E.C. 


Telegraphic Address: ‘ Tatler,"’ London, Telephone No.: 2200 HOLBORN (6 lines). 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double AT HOME, CANADA, ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) -~ - £1 8s. 2d. £1 13s. 8d. £1 19s. Od. 
Six months - - : : : 14s, 1d. 16s. 3d. 19s, 6d. 
Three months : - - 7s. 1d. 8s. 2d. Qs, Od. 


THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 

Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘‘The London & Westminster Bank’: or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘Tue TATLER,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


VOLUMES I. to LIIl. of 


De AG Roe 


Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. each. Vol. LIV. 12s. 6d. 


Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 


(iv ole ce Vedabla aqui, 


Vol. |, 32/- Vol. Il. to LVIII., 19/- each. Vol. LIX., 12/6 
MAY BE OBTAINED FROM ANY BOOKSELLER OR NEWSAGENT. 


Cases for Binding, price 2/6 each, may also be obtained from any Bookseller 
or Newsagent, or sent direct from the Offices, Post Free, 2/10 


LEGISLATION IN CONSEQUENCE 
OF The WAR: 


MANUAL OF EMERGENCY LEGISLATION, 


comprises : 
ACTS OF PARLIAMENT, 
PROCLAMATIONS, 


ORDERS, &ce., 
passed and made in Consequence of the War. 


Edited by 
ALEXANDER PULLING, Eso. C.B., 


of the Inner Temple. 
Price 3s. 6d.; post free 3s. 1ld. 
SUPPLEMENT No. 2 to December 5th, 1914, 


ls. 6d.; post free, 1s. 9d. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Lrtp., 


East Harding Street, E.C.; and 2, Victoria Street, Westminster, S.W. 
————— 


A GREAT OPPORTUNITY FOR MOTORISTS. 


For Quick Sale.—15-20 h.p. 4-cyl. FAFNIR CAR 
Salmon all-weather body, seat five, inside drive, 


PAL TAS, 


Very well upholstered and comfortable; complete with tools, spare wheel, 
Bleriot lamps, etc., etc. Fast and fine climber.—Cost new £600. Has been 
driven lightly.—Apply ‘‘H,’’ c/o The Tatler, 6, Great New Street, E.C. 
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WES LEICESTER SQUARE, W.C. 
EVERY EVENING, at 8, Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' Production, 
A COUNTRY GIRL, 
MATINEES WEDNESDAYS and SATURDAYS at 2. 
Box Office 10 to 10. SPECIAL REDUCED PRICES. Tel. Ger. 201. 


Dae 


LEICESTER SQUARE, W.C. 
LIVING ART STUDIES. 
“EY ROPE,” Spectacular Divertissement. “THE TRI-COLOR." 
And Special Variety Programme. 
Sat. Mat. 2.30, 'Phone 3527 Gerrard. General Manager, Charles B. Cochran, 


FE MPIRE THEATRE. 


Evenings at 8. 


THE STOCK EXCHANGE. norice—MEMBERS of the STOCK 
EXCHANGE are NOT ALLOWED to ADVERTISE for business purposes or to issue 

Circulars or Business Communications to Persons other than their own Principals. 

Persons who advertise as Brokers or Share Dealers are Not Members of the Stock Exchange, 
or in any way under the control of the Committee. 

Members issuing Contract Notes are required to use such a form as will provide that the 
words ‘* Member of the Stock Exchange, London," shall immediately follow the signature. 

A List of Members of the Stock Exchange who are Stock and Share Brokers may be seen 
at the Bartholomew-lane entrance to the Bank of England, or obtained on application to 

EDWARD SATTERTHWAITE, 

Secretaryto the Committee of the Stock Exchange, Committee Room, The Stock Exchange, London, 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. 
BEMBRIDGE, I.W.—Royal Spithead Hotel. 
BIRMINGHAM.—The Imperial Hotel. First-class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BLACKPOOL.—-Cleveley'’s Hydro. Golf inown grounds (18 holes). Terms from 7/6, Garage. 
Clifton Hotel, Bestin Blackpool. Mostcentral. R.A. & A.A. Tel. ‘‘ Comfort.” 
Imperial Hydro Hotel. Gentlemen and Family. First-class. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—South Cliff Hotel, Southbourne. Proprietor, R. G. Gale. 
Royal Bath Hotel. East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Gordon Hotel, Southbourne, Only Hotel on Cliffs. 
Lansdowne Hotel. Oldest Family & Commercial in Bournemouth. Tel. 101. 
London Hotel. The Square. Grill room open daily & Sundays. J.H.Monflet. 
BRADFORD.—Alexandra Hotel. Adjoins Empire. Close to golf links. 
BRIGHTON.—Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tels. 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
CLACTON-ON-SEA.—Station Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms. 
Warwick Castle Hotel. Family andCommercial. Moderate terms. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. Telephone No. 459. 
Gloster Hotel. First-Class. Facing Sea. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. Meinhardt. 
South Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing sea, nearest Golf Links. 
DORKING.—Star and Garter Hotel. Family Hotel. L.B. & S.C.R. Two minutes Station. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Pier Hotel. Terms from 7s. 6d. per day, T. H. Green, Proprietor. 


Patronised by Royalty. 
Facing sea. Boating Club. Golf Links. 


18 holes. 


The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class, Facing sea, 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
ELY (Cambs.).—The Club Hotel. Family and Commercial. 
FOLKESTONE.—Grand. Facing the sea. Motor Garage, 
HASTINGS.—Palace Hotel. The‘ Leading" Hotel. Facing Sea. Garage. 


HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HULL.—Grosvenor Hotel. Officially appointed by R.A.C., A.A., M.U., & A.C.U. Tel. No. 223, 
HYTHE.—Hotel Imperial. Week-ends, including 1st rail, Hotel, and Golf, £2 2s. 6d. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H. H. Ward, Manager. 

LEAMINGTON SPA.—Lansdowne Private Hotel. First-class.” 

LEEDS.—Grand Central. Leading Hotel. 200 rooms. 30 stock rooms. 

Hotel de Ville. 60 Bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout, 

Hotel Metropole. First class. Central. Quiet. R.A.C. Hcuse. 

White Horse Restaurant. Boar Lane. Table d'Héte luncheons & diners. W.Fairburn. 
LEICESTER.—The George Hotel. Cent. posn. Billiards. Garage. Stock rm. Man. S.W.Keeble. 
LLANDUDNO.—Imperial Hotel. First-class, facing sea. Private garage. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MANCHESTER.—Merchant's Hotel. Oldham Street. Commercial. Bed and Breakfast, 5/- 
MARGATE.—Queen’s and High Cliff. Leading Family Hotel. 130 sunny rooms. 

White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 
NORTHAMPTON.—Angel Hotel. Family and Commercial. Garage, Tel. 418. 
PARKSTONE.—Sea View Hotel. Magnificent view. Frank Preston. 
PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal Family Hotel. 

PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PLYMOUTH.—Duke of Cornwall Hotel. Leading Hotel. Near Docks, Moderate terms. 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
READING. —Vastern Hotel. Family & Commercial. Excellent stock rooms. Close to river. 
SEATON (S. Devon).—“ Westleigh "’ Private Hotel. 
SHANKLIN, I.W.—Daish's High-class Hotel. Bracing position. Moderate tariff. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 

South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. 
SOUTHPORT.—Albert Hotel (adjoining L. & Y. station). The Popular Commercial Hotel. 

Prince of Wales Hotel. ‘The Leading Hotel.'’ Golf, free Garage. 

Queen's Hotel. Promenade. Ist cl. Family and Commercial. H. E. Taylor. 
SOUTHSEA.—Victoria Hotel. The Professional House. Proprietress, Mrs. F. E. Woon, 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 

TOMINTOUL.—Richmond Hotel. Fishing, Posting, Motoring, Garage, etc. 
TORQUAY.—Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel, Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 

Belgrave Hotel.—Situated in own grounds, lovely view overlooking Torbay. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class Family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 

Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric Light. Garage. 
Delightful Centre for a Holiday. Enquire, Phillput's Bookshops. 
WEYMOUTH.—Hotel Edward (late Royal Marine). Facing bay and gardens. 

London and White Hart Hotels. Professional houses. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. “Leading Family Hotel. Large Garden and Garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year, 
WORTHING.—Brunswick Hotel. The Cyclist's Home. Facing sea. 

YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THE TATLER is as follows: Anywhere in 

the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada 14d. per copy (if under 141b.). Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken 
to WEIGH AND STAMP correctly all copies before forwarding. 
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PICTURES FROM PARIS 
Of Some of Our Brave Wounded Officers. 


LIEUTENANT LORD GERALD WELLESLEY 


Of the 17th Lancers, Indian Expeditionary Force, and Lieutenant Dewal 

of the French Army. Lord Gerald is the third son of the Duke of 

Wellington and was formerly in the diplomatic service. He married last 
year Miss Dorothy Ashton, daughter of the late Robert Ashton 


LORD ALASTAIR INNES-KER LORD CASTLEROSSE 


Who was wounded at the front in the early part of The eldest son and heir of Lord Kenmare, who was wounded a short 
the war and is now convalescing at the Ritz Hotel time ago, talking to Lieutenant Dewal. Lord Castlerosse was educated 


in Paris. Lord Alastair is the younger brother of the at Trinity College, Cambridge, and is in the Irish Guards. It has recently s 
Duke of Roxburghe and is in the Royal Horse Guards. been rumoured that he has become engaged to the beautiful daughter of 
He married Miss Breese of New York a gentleman connected with the diplomatic service 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


Vandyk 


LADY MURIEL PAGET AND HER THREE DAUGHTERS 


Lady Paget is the wife of Sir Richard Paget and daughter of the 12th Lord Winchelsea. She is the honorary secretary of the 

Invalid Kitchens of London, which are under the patronage of Queen Mary. Her three daughters, Pamela, Sylvia, and Angela, 

are seen in the picture from left to right. Sir Richard is a barrister by profession, and they have a charming country home, 
Oldfallings Hall, near Wolverhampton 


for the flower show last week proved that money was still being 
spent on gardens anyway; and did you hear that Duveen’s have 
just paid young Pierpont Morgan, I think it’s £800,000, for his 
“blue”? Chinese porcelains ?—and cheap at the price, so a collector 
tells me. Seems a healthy sign, doesn’t it? I mean lots of 
people think, you know, that this war’s going to lower art treasure 
values frightfully. But the art dealers don’t evidently. 
* * * 


By the way, it doesn’t seem to be quite all joy having works 

of art left you as legacies. Lady Sackville’s just had to 
pay something like £40,000 in duty on the pictures and tapestries 
—things in Sir John Scott’s Paris flat that he left her. Of 
course, I know she did get—was it half a million ?—when she 
won the will case. But with many little expenses like this even 
half a million would soon begin to look silly, wouldn’t it ? 

% * * 


“The idea that the Prince of Wales should join the new Welsh 
Guards seems an awfully popular one, so p’r’aps he will 
—though the suggestion, I hear, hasn’t been received with un- 
mixed favour in the highest quarters. The Prince has got, you 
know, that gift of gifts—a personality. Lately, I’m told, he’s 
“come on” simply tremendously, and is beginning to lose his 
shyness and to show signs of quite exceptional intelligence. One 
of the after-the-war sensations will be who he’s going to marry, 
I suppose. But I think it’s pretty well settled that the future 
Queen of England is to come from that “ hopeful young nation,” 
Russia, which, as I’ve just been reading, is happy in having 
“no Old Masters, no Cinque-Cento, no Calvinistic cant, no 
metaphysics, and no incubus of classic tradition.” 
* * * 
t’s rather interesting to hear, isn’t it? that the most popular 
woman in Germany to-day is the Crown Princess. For 
her very Russian mother has shaken German dust from her feet, 
and in the early days, you know, before she produced four 
sturdy princelets quite in the Hohenzollern manner, the 
Germs used to be — well, not quite so enthusiastic. She 
dressed so well, you see, and managed rather cleverly not 
to look too obviously maternal. Which in an echt deutsche 
Frau is not, of course, altogether the thing. 
* & * 


‘There hasn’t been much stopping of parties and entertain- 

ments in aid of different war charities because of Lent, 
and really sometimes at the Ritz and Claridge’s and places now 
and again there’s quite a “season”? look about things. To 
drink tea and feed generally in public people as a rule put on 
nice clothes, don’t they ? And nowadays there’s always a chance 
of unexpected and welcome encounters with men one thought 
entrenched in Flanders or outside reach of all but the First 
Lord’s wireless on the ocean wave. 


L2dy Massereene’s joined the noble army of ladies going in 

for the Florence Nightingale touch in a hospital some- 
where. I’m told, and I think that you know, that Lady Muriel 
Herbert, Lord Pembroke’s sister, has gone with Lady Wim- 
borne’s hospital to Serbia. But one of the newest of the war 
charities is one of the best—it’s to provide a home for soldiers 
and sailors who’ve suffered what I think is almost the worst of 
the war’s tragedies and lost their sight. 

x” os * 

“The lovely house—real country right in the middle of town— 

in Regent’s Park where the Londesboroughs used to live 
has been presented as a hostel by its new owner, Mr. Otto 
Kahn; you remember he bought Mrs. Maldwin Drummond’s 
house in Carlton House Terrace, and paid £100,000 for it, which 
price he also gave, by the way, for his famous Franz Hals. 
Mr. Kahn is, or was, a member of the Deutsche Bank and also 
of the Speyer firm. 

* * 

AN very large slice of what I suppose was once Regent’s Park 

goes with St. Dunstan’s, and they are going to make 
good use of this oasis in a city of bricks and mortar. The poor 
blind men are to be taught chicken rearing and gardening and 
farm work, and meanwhile I’m told that the poor souls would 
be much benefitted if people would take them for motor rides. 
So if you know of anyone who can spare her car for an hour or 
two 


* * % 


nother of the Denbigh girls, Lady Mary Feilding, is to be 

married to-morrow, and I’m going to see the new revue, 

Venus, Limited—at the Palladium I believe it is—one night 

’cos Jules Poiret’s done the frocks, and I hear they’re sorcy. But 

what with good works and all my writin’ and all the swimmin’ 

at the Bath and exercisin’ at the Gym one’s got to do to keep 
fit, really there’s hardly time for anything, is there ? 

* * * 


My last effort—did I tell you ?—was with soldiers’ and sailors’ 
babies. My, it 7s a job. I get hot all over tryin’ to still 
their screams, and their ingratitude’s the lim. Simply bolt into 
their mothers’ arms, they do, when the ladies reclaim their 
offsprings, and not a word of thanks, and that after dribblin’ all 
over you !—Yours ever, EVE. 
* * * 

A Correction. 
[2 our last issue, and in the present issue on pages 254-5, we 

produce pictures of dresses for Venus, Limited, which is 
being played at the Palladium. These dresses were designed 
by Jules Poiret of 10a, Hanover Square, and not by Paul Poiret 
of Paris. Mr. Jules Poiret asked us to mention that the gowns 
were designed with a view to stage effect and were not intended 
to indicate new fashions, 
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THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY 


LADY CAMDEN AND HER TWO DAUGHTERS 


Lady Camden, who has recently given birth to a son, is the daughter of Lord Henry Nevill, and married Lord Camden in 1898. 

Lord Camden is a major in the West Kent Yeomanry, and as Lord Lieutenant for Kent is president of that county’s Territorial 

Force Association. They have two charming country seats, Bayham Abbey, Lamberhurst, and the Priory, Brecon. The eldest 

son and heir to the title is Lord Brecknock, who is fifteen years of age and now at Eton. The first Lord Camden was a very 
eminent lawyer who became Lord Chancellor in 1766 
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olitics. 


cannot be stopped while 
Germany has her grand 
fleet intact and her armies 
still in the field on terms 
which would provide any 
nearly a week of the much- security to Europe. We 
advertised blockade which Yj ZG : : : . a | hope that if the “ peace at 
Germany has declared, and YALE \ Hf AS z: any pricers”’ made a move, 
we shall know to what Y Ls Z 5 ‘ " ; Government will take the 
extent Germany has been strongest measures against 
able to enforce her efforts. them even to regarding as 
This indiscriminate war “treason”? any attempt to 
upon neutral ships is pro- induce them to come to 
bably a cunning move on terms other than those con- 
the part of the dual Empire templated by the Govern- 
to bring about a position ment when it first declared 
whereby she can=bring for- war. German militarism 
ward peace on terms advan- has got to be crushed, 
tageous to herself, for if otherwise we are only post- 
America and other nations poning the evil day. 


The Blockade. 
Y the time these lines 
are read the 
British nation will 
have_ experienced 


make a firm stand against From “The Westminster Gazette” ‘ ! be 

this piracy and declare war USING UP HIS FUEL Disabled. 

Germany would. be able to The German system of massed attacks in close formation entails an enormous } ore than six months of 
turn round to her long-be- sacrifice of life war between Germany 
fooled people and break the and this country has gone 
news that she was not able to continue. hostilities, the forces by, and the exchange of disabled prisoners has just begun. 
against her being too great. In that case there would at once We are sure that the country will never forget the debt it owes 
arise in this country, and possibly others, a “ peace party” who to these disabled men, particularly those whose injuries prevent 
would raise the cry of “stop the war.’ Naturally the war them earning a living for themselves and their dependents. 


all | | in 
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DERE 13 AN AWFUL DRAUGHT 
ON DER BACK OF ridin NECK! 


From “The People” From “ The Liverpool Courier” From © The Evening News” 


VALENTINE’S DAY BONICE: 

Conspirators: What a great idea! Cut outa 
paper sea serpent and frighten John into fits! 
Let s see—what shall we cut it out of ? 

Uncle Sam (laconically): Cut it out of your 
programme! 


THE SHADOW 


To Grand Admiral von Tirpitz: ‘I’m waiting for 


you, ducky "’—(Signed) John (Drake) Jellicoe A clever cartoon by Wallace Coop 


SSNS 


ee 


| 


“THE PEOPLE, 
‘I 7 


From “ Reynolds's Newspaper" From “The Evening News" 
THE WOLF AT THE DOOR Walaa 
A funny old Turk of Stamboul 


Mr. Asquith: I won't shoot him now; 1 think he’ll die a natural death cUneditospulToHt hod tae mauler 


about June And coroner's jury 
Brought in the quick verdict, ‘‘ Blamed Fool!” 
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THE WATERLOO CUP 
Whaki-eclad Gathering Watch the Coursing in the Wet. 


ONE OF THE PARTIES AT THE MEETING \\ 


Lady Hanmer, Miss Hanmer, and Miss M. Hanmer, and Sir Wyndham Hanmer’s candidate, Dainty Lynchpin 


SPECTATORS 
Lord Cole (on left), eldest son of the Earl of E killen, " Indian officers watching the sport. Left to right: Lieutenant 
and Sir Robert Jardine, Bart., the well-known owner, watching Malik Mumtaz Muhammed Khan, Captain Malik Umar Hayat 
the coursing . Khan, C.I.E., M.V.O. 
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"OLD YER 


killed a boy of sixteen.” 

The cold slap of that set Mrs. 

Thomas Gallagher shivering, but 

there was not a trace of bravado 

upon her husband’s face. He detected 

upon mine, however, the reflection of his 

wife’s shiver (Thomas was perceptive), and 

he hastened to put things straight between 

us two men. 

“TI ’ad to, sir,’ he explained. 
got eleven of us—eleven!” 

He held two hands up, fingers 
extended, one thumb in-turned. 

“Ve see, it took twelve men to ’old 

that trench, and ’e got three or four 

out of the twelve every day, snipin’. 


“ "E'd 


Our company ’eld it five days. ... .” 
He _ paused. “You'll know the 
Honourable seSiesee 


He mentioned the name of the son 
of a well-known peer. 

I replied that I had met him. 

Thomas in private life, by the way, 
is a hawker. 

“F's a fine fellow. 
Usscn 

I said I was sure of it. 

“FE was our leftenant, and ’e’was 
bound to get that sniper afore we quit. 
There was me stannin’ behind a bullet- 
proof shelter with a sand-bag just over 
me ’ead, and ’im sittin’ a little way 
be’ind reading ‘The Evening News.’ 
We’d spotted the sniper by then. °E 
was in a ’ouse about thirty yards away 
and firing at us through a loophole 
But by and by the light shifts and ’e 
couldn’t use ’is squint no more. 

“*Keep a look out,’ says the 
leftenant to me, ‘and let me know if 
e shows ’imself.’ ’E’s a crack shot is 
the Honourable 

“Well, after a goodish while I sees 
something move behind the loop’ole 
and the sniper leaves ’is place and 
slips down behind the ’ouse door, 
shewin’ one shoulder. ‘’E’s comin’ 
now, sir,’ says I; then we takes one 
shot apiece. 

“Mine hit the door post first and 
then gets the German in the face. 
He started shoutin’, ‘Himmel!’ That 
means ‘help,’ sir, don’t it ? ” 

“It’s probably what he meant,” 
said I. 

“Then,” Thomas went on, “the 
leftenant gets ’im fair and square, and 
—well—’e did no more fightin’. 

“*Twas in that trench,’ he con- 
tinued presently, “that I got my feet 
frostbitten. From the 17th to the 
20th of November it rained, from the 
20th to the 25th it froze, and, after 
that,’”’ he grinned at me, “it ‘ snew.’”’ 


Takes care of 


“Snew’”’ is the local intensification of 
“ snowed.” 

“How did you pass the time?” I 
asked. 

“Eatin’,’ he replied, “ eatin’ and 
singin’.” 

“Good food?” 
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"AND OUT, GERI 


By Gordon Scott. 


“ Rattlin’ good, sir, the packin’s fine. 
All bar the biscuit. Broke two o’ my teeth 
on the first one.”” Then, “See ’ere, sir, I 
framed this photo o’ the missus and the 
kid in the next. Did that wi’ me pen- 
knife, it’s a good knife.” 

“It must be,” said I. 
you sing?” 

“The song them five days was ‘’Old 
yer ’and out, Germany !’”’ 


“And what did 


MISS ROSEMARY SCOTT 


Cecil Colvin. 


Miss Daphne Colvin 


On my request for the words Thomas 
hummed as follows :— 
‘Old yer ‘and out, Germany, 
‘Old yer ‘and out, Germany, 
For the boysin khaki and the boys in blue 
They've fought you—they’ve fought you. 
With the Zeppelins in the air 
You were looking for Leicester Square, 
But the Kaiser will be done, when ’e ’ears this 
sung, 
‘Old yer ‘and out, Germany. 
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twelve-year-old daughter of Admiral Sir 
Percy Scott, who took part in a performance in 
aid of the Belgian Relief Fund organised by 
Miss Scott took the part of 
Mile. Lisa in a little French play, ‘‘ C’est Dans ‘Le 
Petit Journal,’’’ and also danced a minuet with 
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During the recital of the»song he 
became a little self-conscious. He had 
never heard of mauvais honte, but (he 
knew it was shame he was feeling, and he 
was uncomfortably aware, too, that it was 
the wrong sort) it was as if, for the first 
time, he became aware of the absurd 
tomfool thing it undoubtedly was. 

“T dunno’ w’y we sang it,” he finished, 
“but we did; and w’en ye get a whole 

company o’ men singin’ that, well——”’ 

The door latch clicked. 

“ Come in, father,’’ said Thomas. 

I turned to see a man I knew, 
familiar, but so clothed in new dignity 
and importance that it was necessary 
to make his acquaintance all over again. 

In time of peace “ Andy ” Gallagher 
is an unmitigated nuisance in a law- 
abiding community; in war-time he 
becomes a genial eccentric ; nay, more, 
he manifests himself as a desirable 
acquisition, a possession to be fought 
and striven for by two communities, 
which, each equally anxious to be 
relieved of the responsibility for his 
behaviour last- summer, 'are now in 
keen competition for his services. 

For he possesses an accomplish- 
ment that has suddenly become in- 
valuable—a talisman that has re- 
opened for him the sternly-shut doors 
to the esteem and consideration of his 
fellows—he knows his squad drill. 

“TI ’ave it ’ere, sir,’’ said he, after 
he had tendered me a finished salute 
and his thanks for “ what I had done 
for ’is missus.” ‘It’s never left,’’ and 
he tapped the particular spot in his 
brain where he—and who should know 
better ?—believed that peculiar know- 
ledge to reside. “I drills ’em,” said 
he, ‘‘ in Milltown for this month h’only, 
and then if they require me in Whens- 
field I suppose I shall ’ave to make it 
convenient to go.” 

“ Can’t do without you, eh, father ?” 
asked Thomas with a look at me. 

Andy, whose appreciation of his 
new importance had possibly been 
heightened by a visit to the Shoulder 
of Mutton on his way to see his son, 
continued to address himself solely 
to me. 

“Ye see, sir, we ’as to send one 
million men hout there in the 
spring.” 

“A million men, father?” put in 
Thomas with a glance at me which 
conveyed, half apologetically, that 
“ Father William was old.” 

Andy continued to ignore his son. 

“One million men,’ he assured me, 
as to be taught their squad drill and 
their ‘semi-four.’ I brings both ’ands to 
the right to form the letter H.” 

“You must excuse father,’ said Thomas 
to me in an aside that ‘ricocheted ’—as no 
doubt it was meant to—in Andy’s direction. 
“°F ’ad a slice took off the back of ’is ’ead 
in the South Afriky.” 


bby 


(Continued on p. vi) 
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A VOYAGE OF MERCY 
A Hospital Ship to the Aid of a Gallant Ally. 
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A STRIKING PHOTOGRAPH OF THE “ERIN,’ SIR THOMAS LIPTON’S RED CROSS YACHT, PASSIN 
THROUGH THE CORINTH CANAL 


On its way to mitigate the suffering of the brave and gallant Serbian Army. The Corinth Canal is, as can be seen in the picture, 

an amazing work of man’s hands, The infamous Roman Emperor, Nero, first tried to cut it, but after progressing for nearly a mile 

he had to give up the attempt. It was begun in 1882 and finished in 1893. It connects the Gulf of Corinth with the Gulf of 
Egina and is four miles in length, 100 ft. wide, and 26 ft. deep 
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** Searchlights.” 
OBERT BLAINE was a very gloomy man. He bore 

the look of a stage hero who has been disappointed 

in the heroine. That is exactly what he had been. 

His wife had had a child by another man five years 

after their marriage, but her lover had since died. This would 
have been very convenient, all things considered, had it not 
been for the fact that the child, when it grew up to be a feather- 
brained young man, bore such a striking likeness to his real 
father that the one who had adopted it as his own started at 
last to put dates to circumstances and began to wonder. Now 
when a husband begins to wonder there will usually be the 
sound of thunder in the house shortly. In the house of Robert 
Blaine there was; but, of course, Mrs. Blaine was more to be 
pitied than blamed. She had been “bought.” She kept on 
telling us, as well as her husband, that she had been bought. 
I don’t quite know what being “ bought” means, but I rather 
fancy it is when a girl says “yes” to a rich man’s proposal 
and later on searches 
an “A B C” for the 
next train to Brighton 
with another = man. 
To look upon yourself 
as having been mer- 
chandise is the favou- 
rite form whereby the 
wives of rich men 
excuse themselves for 
having kicked over the 
traces. If that excuse 
seems rather absurd, 
they put the fault 
down to their hus- 
band’s love of business, 
but either excuse will 
do. Mrs. Blaine evi- 
dently wanted to be on 
the safe side; she 
gave both. The con- 
sequence was_ that 
her husband never 
forgave her and she 
never forgave him. 
Also, when young 
Harry, the son, fell 
head over ears into 
debt, and his father 
wouldn’t get him out 
of the scrape, and his 


mother couldn’t, he 
refused to forgive 
either of them. 

3 % * 
The Finale. 


arry also refused 
to marry pretty 
Phoebe, the daughter 
of an extremély pa- 
triotic naturalised Ger- 
man with all his sympa- 
thies in England and 
all his money in Ger- 
many. His debts, he 
declared, forbade him. 
It was then that Mrs. 
Blaine deliberately told her husband that Harry was not his son 
because he refused to pay for the young man’s latest folly. In 
fact, it really looked as though the whole family would very soon 
be firing “ Jack Johnsons” and “ Black Marias ” at each other, if 
happily the war had not then broken out and played the rédle 
of forcing manure to the Christian virtues which flourish pre- 
sumably all the better on hard, unprofitable soil. The war 
saved them. Harry went out to fight, and returned home after 
sunstroke and typhoid so unfit for further military service that 
he married Phoebe and presumably entered his father’s office, 
and Mrs. Blaine signed a confession of guilt. Whereupon her 
husband also became suddenly magnanimous, consented to 
Harry’s marriage and tenderly placed his arms around his wife. 
So the curtain fell on a future full of promise. The Blaine 
ménage became one of those happy households which have 
made England what it is and made Germany ask what is it ? 
% * * 


ALRITE 


last. 


The Play— 

Searchlights, by Horace Annesley Vachell, would make an 
excellent novel—it is that kind of play. The characters 

aren’t real characters at all, they are merely men and women 


MISS MAY LESLIE-STUART 


Who is playing Lady Holyrood (the part created by Miss Ada Reeve) i 

revival of “ Florodora,’’ which was produced at the Lyric Theatre on Saturday 

The strong cast includes Miss Evie Greene in her original part of Dolores. 

Miss Leslie-Stuart, who is a daughter of Mr. Leslie Stuart, the famous composer, 
made a striking success in the part 
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put here and there to tell a tale—like the actors of a cinemato- 
graph drama. But the story they tell is quite interesting, and 
two ‘“‘strong’’? scenes and one love scene are very cleverly 
worked up by the author. But a play which might make a good 
novel always suffers from one great defect—the gaps. What 
happens “‘ off” is sometimes so revolutionary that it makes what 
happens “on” quite disconcertingly jumpy. In Searchlights, the 
family of Blaine go through a metamorphosis between the second 
and third acts which changes them from a family living the life 
of one perpetual ““row’”’ to a household wherein patience, fore- 
bearance, and forgiveness struggle with each other to obtain 
breakfast-table recognition—the hardest recognition of all. It 
is quite possible, of course, that war may be accountable for 
anything !—but the entr’acte is rather a bad time in which to 
accomplish this miracle. Still, sudden changes of front are re- 
cognised misfortunes in all plays which must have happy endings, 
and happy endings they must have if there is not to be frostbite 
in the box-office. Mr. Vachell makes everything end all right. 
* * % 

And the Acting. 


“The result is a very 
nice, interesting, 
if somewhat unreal 
play. Mr. H. B. Irving 
was. admirably  re- 
strained as the gloomy 
Blaine, and Miss Fay 
Davis as the wife 
was very sweet and 
womanly and lent the 
character an air of 
distinction which made 
her scene of confes- 
sion very moving. One 
felt how the woman 
inwardly loathed being 
unable to hold her 
head high before the 
man she had wronged. 
That Miss Marjorie 
Maude was natural 
and sweet as Phoebe 
goes without saying; 
she is the replica of 
her mother, Miss 
Winifred Emery, as you 
and I used to know 
and love her before 
we became thin and 
irritable or, perchance, 
fat and good-tempered. 
Mr. Reginald Owen 
also gave a very clever 
picture of the feather- 
brained Harry, and so 
did Mr. Holman Clarke 
ag the naturalised Sir 
dalbert Schmaltz, 
while one of the suc- 
cesses of the evening 
was Miss Kate Bishop 
as his English wife, 
one of those easily- 
moved-to-tears kind of 
women who are far 
more upset by the unhappy confidences of others than the victims 
are themselves. Can you wonder then that Searchlights, with 
all its faults, was thoroughly well received ? 
* * * 
Fanny to the Fore Again. 
] am not quite sure that many of us did not visit the Kingsway 
Theatre the other evening to see the revival of Fanny’s 
First Play in order to sniff. “G. B.S.” is for the moment 
somewhat under a cloud. He dared to make a joke at the 
wrong moment, so, of course, was taken seriously for once. He, 
I suppose, is angry because we have no sense of humour, and 
we are furious with him because he showed no tact. But some- 
how or other Fanny won us back to laughter in spite of 
everything. Of course, we condemned the prologue, because 
the prologue has always been dull, and would have been yawned 
over at any time if it had not come at a moment when G. B. S. 
as a farceur could do no wrong. But the comedy itself made 
us laugh as much as it did years ago. There is no resisting its 
humour, its fun, its wit, and its gay and mirthful unreality. 
Moreover, the new company is just as good as the old one— 
which is saying a very great deal. “ ARKAY.” 
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A CHARMING MIMIC 
The Clever Daughter of an Old Favourite. 


Wrather & Buys 


MISS MILLIE SIM 


In her clever impersonation of Mr. Basil Hallam, otherwise “ Gilbert the Filbert,” in “The Passing Show.’’ Miss Millié*Sim has 

made a distinct success in “Odds and Ends’’ at the Ambassadors’ Theatre, and this clever young actress should go far. Miss Sim 

is the daughter of Miss Millie Hylton, who is playing one of the leading characters in ‘‘ Potash and Perlmutter.’”’ Miss Lettie Lind, 
the famous dancer, is an aunt of the subject of our picture — 
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The Fatal Countess. 

N the principle that “every man, especially if he is a 
husband, has—after some time—to be won back 
again,’”’ Marie Tarnowska tried to recapture the way- 
ward affections of her husband, the Count. It was 

her cousin, Olga Kralberg’s plan. Be very affectionate, she 

advised. If that does not succeed, be very cool and distant. 

Hysteria, on the other hand, has sometimes a great success 

with a certain type of men. They admire the unhealthy in 

mind and body and like to crush in passionate embrace the 

kind of woman who keeps a pet asp in her pocket. Wear 

mauve, the cousin continued to tell her. Fall suddenly in- 

sensible—but see that you fall gracefully. If that doesn’t 

succeed, be a “‘ray of sunshine.’’ Lots of men like rays of 

sunshine in the house if they are not troubled with a liver in 

the morning. Be sparkling, be gay, be radiant at all hours of 

the day. Always dress in the lightest 

colours. When you hear him coming, 

run to meet him and throw your 

arms around his neck. When he 

goes out, toss a flower to him from 

the window. When he seems dull 

or silent, take your guitar and sing 

to him. Thus Olga Kralberg spoke. 

And this is how the plan succeeded. 

The poor wife dressed in the lightest 

colours and pinned a ribbon in her 

hair. When she heard her husband’s 

footstep, she ran to meet him and 

threw her arms round his neck in 

the approved fashion. But was he 

pleased? Alas! not sufficiently to 

make her try again. “ What’s the 

matter?” he asked rudely. “‘ And 

what on earth have you got on your 

head? You look like a barmaid.” 

But let me continue this sad moral 

in the countess’s own words: “To 

the best of my powers I was a 

whirlwind of sunshine, and as soon 

as I saw that he was dull and silent 

(and this occurred almost imme- 

diately) I said to myself that the 

moment was come for me to sing to 

him. I sat down at the piano. I 

have not much ear, but a fine strong 

voice, even if not always quite in 

tune. At the second bar my husband 

got up, took his hat, and left the 

house. I threw a flower to him 

from the window. He did not come 

back for three days!” How I 

laughed ! 


* * * 


: years ago. 
Love, Passion, and Murder. 
ele hus ends the only really amusing 
chapter in the whole of Vivanti 
Chartres’s exciting story of the life of 
“ Marie Tarnowska”’ (Heinemann). For the rest, did we not know 
that it was all true, we might be inclined to declare that much 
is overdrawn, that the whole history belongs to the Lyceum 
Theatre or—if we desired to show off our knowledge—to the 
days of the Renaissance, when deadly poison was kept in 
everybody’s cupboard for use upon husbands, wives, lovers, or 
friends. But the famous cawse célébre has already obtained a 
world-wide renown. Marie Tarnowska was spoken of as the 
“fatal countess.”’ For her sake men shot themselves and did 
other sensible things. The only man who seemed to combine 
friendship with love was killed. A young man killed him at 
the instigation of the lawyer, Prilukoff, and the fatal countess 
herself. The famous trial at Venice, which ended in Countess 
Tarnowska being sent to a penitentiary for eight years, was 
the great newspaper excitement of a few years ago. The 
present book is the heroine’s life-story told in her own words 


By RICHARD WING. 


MARIE NICOLAEVNA TARNOWSKA o 


Known as the “ Fatal Countess, 

men to crime and whose trial for incitement to murder 

at Venice was the great newspaper excitement of a few 

The countess’s life story, told by her to 

Madame Vivanti Chartres, has now been published by 

Mr. William Heinemann, and is an absorbing and most 
extraordinary tale 
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and edited by Vivanti Chartres, who personally heard the ex- 
traordinary tale from the countess’s own lips. Certainly few 
women in this world can have had a more extraordinary history. 
Married at the age of sixteen to a man who went from night 
restaurant to night restaurant, followed by trails of lovely 
women only too desirous of being made a “victim,” she lived 
for a few years the life of a wife who has been married appa- 
rently in order that there shall at least be one woman in the 
world who is sitting watching the clock go round alone. But 
one night, in a fit of jealousyhearing the cry of youth which 
longs to live and be loved, she dressed herself in an exquisite 
dress of flame-colour and followed her husband to a famous 
night haunt. When she arrived she suddenly found herself the 
most beautiful woman in the room. From thence onwards she 
lived in the wild, luxurious, dissipated life of a certain type of 
Russian aristocrat who is wild and wealthy and weak. 


* 


The Murder. 
n no country in the world is vice 
more magnificently gilded or 
more reckless of money and conse- 
quences. Her lovers were many. 
She passed radiantly beautiful from 
one shocking scandal to a worse one. 
Her husband grew to adore her in 
consequence—aren’t men curious ? 
Yet because he loved her he could 
not forgive her. After one terrific 
public scandal, that fluttered the 
dovecots of Kieff until the chatter- 
chatter became so loud that it was 
heard all over Russia, they separated, 
and the countess gradually drifted 
into the whirlpool of passion and 
hotel adventure. Thus we hear of 
her becoming the mistress of the 
famous Russian lawyer, Prilukoff, 
who robbed his clients and stole for 
her sake, of her wandering from one 
luxurious hotel to another, until at 
last she met Count Paul Karnarowsky, 
whose murder was to prove her un- 
doing. She and the count become 
engaged, but their engagement re- 
sembled somewhat that state of 
undying affection which will live for 
ever and ever—or until there’s no 
cheque left in the cheque book. 
The countess never really loved 
him. Prilukoff,. her evil influence, 
followed her wherever she went— 
blackmailing, threatening, yet loving 
her. She belonged to him. They 
had both reached the same moral 
depths, both had become the victim 
of vice and passion. So at last we 
come to the moment when Karna- 
rowsky, at her instigation, made a 
willin her favour. Immediately afterwards occurs his death at 
the hand of a young man who loved the countess and was 
goaded by her until he committed this murder. On the morning 
when the countess is arrested and passes between the crowds 
of an angry, jeering Venetian mob to her trial, the story ends. 
It is surely one of the most extraordinary narratives which has 
ever been really true. It thrills you, though you do not altogether 
believe all the heroine and the authoress’s excuses. 


* * * 


* * 


whose beauty drove 


The Cause. 
| t seems rather the fashion nowadays for lovely women who 
have been tried for murder and sentenced to penal servi- 
tude, when their hour of liberty approaches, immediately to sit 
down and write a book. The public soon forgets, and when a 
woman who leaves prison alone is still exquisitely beautiful, 
notoriety is as good as an investment in Consols. But it is not 
(Continued on p, 252) 
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Whatever is the matter with you?” 


Good gracious, you haven’t got on with the work at all! 
“I don’t know, mum; I don’t seem to ’ave the debility to do it this morning” 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


often that their whitewashing is done for them by another woman. 
This, however, is what the clever authoress, Vivanti Chartres, has 
done for Countess Marie Tarnowska. She visited her in prison 
and from her own lips wrote down thetale. And why? you ask. 
Because the countess is a victim. That does not mean to say 
that she is innocent. Her guilt was proved, alas! But she isa 
victim in that her crime was due more to her neurotic state, to 
the internal complaint from which she suffered, to her mother, 
who was also neurotic, to the bad influences of her early youth 
than to any punishable wrong. With medical treatment, it is 
surmised, she might have become a good woman. And it is 
astonishing how ably the countess herself supports this view. 
She is never tired of telling us of her devotion to her children. 
Religion is never far away from her story when it is likely to 
make an excellent impression. Whenever she is about to do 
an act which a normal person would shrink from, she is always 
in that state of nervous excitement and hallucination in which 
a woman does not realise anything she does. She is always 
pursued by Fate. Bad influences drag her down. Could she 
be good—oh how very good she would be! But she is the 
victim of heredity and of a physical ailment. And so, I might 
add, we all are. 
* * * 
My Excuse. 
N cthing but a simple dullness is normal. Thus every evil 
action is explained and consequently excused. Everybody 
who is anything at all is more 
or less mad. But how would 
the world go on if real justice 
were rampant? We should take 
the woman who had just per- 
suaded her lover to murder her 
husband to our bosoms while 
passing our finger down the list 
of doctors in Harley: Street. 
But neither our tenderness nor 
her tears would bring back the 
husband. And after all, Where 
is there any real justice? 
Nowhere. Life is unjust; so is 
Heaven—either that, or deaf. 
All man can do is to protect 
the dull. So Marie Tarnowska 
is sent to prison, and her lover 
gets ten years’ penal servitude, 
and the poor young man who 
was persuaded to do the murder 
gets two years—and nobody is 
satisfied. And so we go round, 
and round, and round. Yet 
what is one to do? If I kill 
you I may be suffering from a 
neurotic mother and a certain 
abnormal state of health. But 
it seems to me I ought to suffer, 
if not for the crime at least for 
not immediately putting myself 
in the hands of a doctor and 
asking him to cure me. But you 
too, knowing me so intimately, 
ought to have given information 
about my state. So, perhaps, 
you deserve to be killed. Who 
knows? You are dead—and 
no one pities you. But I, who 
am beautiful, get a book written 
all about me. I stand forth from 
its pages—a victim of circumstances, surrounded by my children, 
yearning to be good and noble and at peace, with dead lovers 
littering my boudoir floor. It is a thrilling picture, and when I 
come out of jail I shall try to obtain an engagement on the halls. 
And I shall plead the New Justice, which will give compensa- 
tion to everyone except the unfortunate victim. So I shall 
have around my head the halo of Harley Street piety. But woe 
betide the next lover on my list, if he makes a will in my 
favour and I feel the don’t-know-what-I’m-doing feeling coming 
on again. If I don’t kill him myself I shall get somebody else 
to. Of course I shall send a wire to countermand the order, but 
I shall send it too late. What a victim of neurotics I am! 
I should have been a nice, good, dull, faithful woman had I 
only taken that box of bromide pills you recommended me 
years ago! Asitis 


* * * 


Thoughts from ‘‘ Marie Tarnowska.” 

““T~o win a man is easy enough. But to win him back 
“The Swiss are homesick for the outside things they are 

far away from—homesick for the mountains and pine trees and 


” 


LIEUTENANT FILSON 


The well-known author, who is serving as an officer on Sir 

David Beatty’s staff. He was on the “ Lion’’ during the recent 

North Sea battle, and saw the whole of the operations from 
the foretop 
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villages. But Russians are homesick for what they miss in their 
own hearts.” 

“Tt is not within the safe walls of a home, not at one’s own 
peaceful and inviolate hearth, that perversity stirs to life and 
catastrophe is born.” 

“From want of dignity to want of rectitude, how brief is the 
step. Between indiscretion and transgression, how uncertain is 
the boundary.” 


* * * 


A Very Clever Story. 
[t is always when one is lonely that the Devil drops in for tea. 
If you want to keep on the visiting list of the angels, keep 
smiling if you can, but keep busy anyway. A joyless existence 
is always an existence which at any moment may lead straight 
away to the bow-wows. I am sure that loneliness, far more 
than inherent vice, drives men and women to debauch. After 
one has been working hard all day at labour which never for an 
instant held out the promise of liberty or even gave pleasure, 
and the evening comes and with it the thought that the heart 
and the mind and the body will just have to pass the long hours 
weary, all alone, until the next day, when drudgery begins again 
—oh, can you really blame the man or woman who gets drunk, 
or gambles, or goes wrong? I can’t. It is so easy to be 
pompous and moral when one is conténted and happy, has a 
good home and someone to keep it going. To the lonely and 
miserable everything ought to 
be forgiven. And this, to a 
certain extent, is the moral of 
Mr. Eric Leadbitter’s interesting 
story, ‘Rain Before Seven” 
(Allen and Unwin). The hero 
is a musician who is just good 
enough to be a_ remarkable 
amateur and not quite good 
enough to be a successful pro- 
fessional. So he fails, as all 
artists do who are not quite 
“good enough.” And failure 
means loneliness —the worst 
kind of loneliness. And lone- 
liness breeds all those torments 
of everyday life—super-sensi- 
tiveness, ill health, morbidity. 
Michael, instead of being a 
well-known pianist, merely be- 
came the man who strums a 
piano for cinematograph pictures. 
No wonder he eventually falls 
very low. But he is young, and 
so the tide turns at last, landing 
him on Successful Island, where 
they/tfsually despise the arts. 
e began in the world of ideals 
J got very wet; he finished in 
He world of plain commercial 
tacts and had plenty of money 
with which to buy innumerable 
mackintoshes and umbrellas. 
“Rain Before Seven” is a 
very uncommon and a distinctly 
clever story. There will be a 
“rush”? for Mr. .Leadbitter’s 
next book. A writer of ideas 
has always a public waiting to 
welcome him. 

* 
Thoughts from ‘‘ Rain Before Seven.” 

" Apprehension is always worse than actuality, for people so 
easily adapt themselves to new circumstances.” 

“The present is never able to be grasped; it is impossible 
to pause and say, ‘Now life is fine.’ It is possibilities, not 
realities, that count.” : 

“ Hope and despair are so nearly associated that it is 
seldom possible to say where the line of definition lies.” 

“Many young people become entangled in ill-planned love 
affairs because they have no other medium of expression through 
which they can relieve themselves of their surplus comprehen- 
sion of beauty.” 

“The accepted maxim that a decision should be slept upon 
is fatal to good resolutions; they are invariably overlain. There 
is only one way of fulfilling a kindly impulse, and that is by 
carrying it out on the spot.” 

““When confidences between friends are regretted, friend- 
ship’s days are numbered.” 

“ Brighton is a most deceptive town; the hints that it gives 
of its past are as little to be relied upon as those of certain of 
its lady visitors when they are in reminiscent mood,” 


* * 
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“It seems to me, Bill, just like ’oldin’ a red rag to a bull to go an’ revive ‘Baby Mine’ with all them 
blinkin’ German airships ’overin’ abaht”’ 
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MORE POIRET CREATIONS “VE 
A Fusillade of Fashion from the French Capital against | 
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| A NEW PLACE FOR THE BOUQUET STILL FRILLS 
The newest versions of the whimsicalities of fashion are introduced in the above Poiret emanations. They are the straws which indicate the direc 
4 bouquet of flowers, which collapses beneath the “ flower pot’’ tunic when the wearer is in repose, is no dream but a reality. (2) The cuirass corsa 
phase of the harem skirt is here seen, accompanied by the modish shapeless bodice in which ‘cut’? reigns supreme. (4) Plain and 
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ction of the modestic wind. (1) The fabricating medium of this model is the softest of soft satin of such loveliness as dreams are made of. The large 
ige is the feature of this model, the skirt composed of tiers of flounces edged with flounces and patterned with Balmoral cakes. (3) The very latest » 


“draft” fabrics in this model are mingled, which until this year of 1915 were regarded as deeply-rated enemies to be kept far asunder 
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LADY MASSEREENE AND FERRARD 


Who is undergoing a course of training in a London hospital to qualify as a nurse. She is a daughter of Mr. John S. 

Ainsworth, M.P., and married Lord Massereene in 1905. They have two children—a daughter, born in 1909, and a son and heir, 

who was born last year. Lord Massereene is at present in France on active service. He was formerly a major in the 17th Lancers 
and served in the South African War ; 
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No. XXIV. 


The Bedfordshire Regiment. 


Bassano 


THE OFFICERS OF THE 9TH (SERVICE) BATTALION, BEDFORDSHIRE REGIMENT 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. J. Cree, 2nd Lieut. J. Mathie, 2nd Lieut. Elliot Smith, 2nd Lieut. C. Isaac, 2nd Lieut. 

H. F. Trautmann, 2nd Lieut. K. Reynolds, Lieut. W. Searle, 2nd Lieut. L. Bradgate, 2nd Lieut. L. Holt, Lieut. H. Collymore, 

and Lieut. L. Whillier; middle row—2nd Lieut. R. Goetz, Lieut. A. Law, Lieut. S. Simmonds, Major W. N. Campbell, Colonel 

T. Hammond, Captain F. E. Bishop, D.S.O., Captain S. Herbert, Lieut. O'Connor, 2nd Lieut. J. Williamson ; front row—2nd Lieut. 
J. Gibson, 2nd Lieut. G. R. Jacob, 2nd Lieut. R. R. Martin, 2nd Lieut. L. Nicholls 


Photographs of the Ist and 2nd Battalions were not available at the time of our going to press 


T will come as a surprise to many to learn that in the early 
days of its formation no regiment in the British Army saw 
so much glorious service as the good old 16th Foot. It 
was a fixed policy of James II. to raise regular regi- 

ments with a view to having troops loyal to the crown which 
he could use in case of necessity to overawe the populace. It 
was a policy which did not answer, but was responsible for the 
16th Fcot being formed in 1688. Immediately on the accession 
of William of Orange it was ordered to Holland to take part in 
the campaign the English king was waging against Louis XIV., 
and hardly had it landed than he had a chance of seeing the 
mettle it was formed of. It protected the retreat of foraging 
parties which we had sent out from an unexpected attack by 
the French, and fell back fighting till the village of Walcourt was 
reached, when with another corps it faced the enemy, who 
numbered 10,000 men, and forced them to retreat with severe 
loss. In the fight Colonel Graham and Captain Davison, 
together with thirty rank and file, were killed. 
* * * 
t Steinkirk again the regiment fought bravely; the colonel 
was killed and Colonel Stanley (afterwards the Earl of 
Derby) was wounded. At Landen the 16th was signalised as 
having fought with special gallantry. Then came the siege of 
Namur, in which the regiment was practically annihilated, but at 
the final assault the Grenadier company took part and were 
amongst those to reach the citadel. After this there was a 
short peace, but in 1701 war again blazed out and saw the 
regiment fighting under the greatest captain England has ever 
produced, John Churchill, Duke of Marlborough. Under him 
they fought in no fewer than thirty-four successful battles and 
sieges, including Liége, where the Grenadier company took the 
citadel by storm, while its conduct at the capture of the fortress 
of Huy gained for it undying laurels. Then came Blenheim. 
In this glorious victory the 16th was one of the corps on which 
the full force of the battle fell. At the conclusion of the fight 
the captured French marshal said to Churchill, ‘You have 
defeated the finest troops in the world.” Marlborough replied, 
“Sir, I hope you will except the army by which you have been 


defeated.” 
At Ramillies the 16th fought bravely, as did they at Oudenarde, 
when darkness alone saved the French from utter disaster. 
Malplaquet, too, found the colours of the 16th borne proudly 
through the battle. At the capture of Lisle Sergeant Littler of 
the regiment gained great praise by swimming across the river 
in the face of the enemy’s fire and with a hatchet cutting the 
fastenings of the drawbridge, thus enabling the troops to cross. 
For this service he received a commission. At Tournai the 


* * 
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regiment took an active and distinguished part in fighting some- 
what resembling what is going on to-day, for at Tournai it was 
a case of underground fighting, of sap and counter sap, and mine 
and counter mine. At the conclusion of peace the regiment went 
to Scotland, and, except for an attempt on Carthagena in South 
America, where the men were decimated by sickness, the regi- 
ment did not see service again till 1779, when they were fighting 
the allied French, Spanish, and Americans in Florida. 
* * * 
At Savannah they greatly distinguished themselves by re- 
BE pulsing during the defence of that place very greatly 
superior forces of the three allies, and on one occasion Major 
Graham of the regiment managed by aruse to get the enemy to 
fire upon each other, with the result that they had over fifty killed 
before they discovered their mistake. In 1793 half of the regi- 
ment formed part of a force sent to St. Domingo to take 
possession of the island, but so unhealthy was the climate that 
within a few months of landing only one subaltern and one man 
survived. Meantime the other half of the regiment was earning 
the lasting gratitude of the Jamaica planters by protecting them 
against the Maroons. These Maroons were slaves who had 
escaped from their masters and taken refuge in the forests and 
mountains, from which they carried out marauding expeditions. 
% * * 

[2 1804 the regiment took part in the capture of the Dutch 

colony of Surinam, and while in occupation there lost 
twenty-seven officers and over 500 men from attacks by banditti 
and sickness. In 1812 the remnant of the regiment still left 
embarked for home, only to have the misfortune to be ship- 
wrecked off the Tusker Rock. Though all the regimental pro- 
perty was lost, fortunately only one or two soldiers were drowned. 
And now ensued a period when it seemed as if all luck had gone 
from the regiment. No matter what fighting was going on the 
16th never had achance. Not that there was anything against 
them, they had simply struck a streak of ill-luck, and in con- 
sequence were somewhat unkindly nicknamed the peacemakers. 
The spell was not broken until 1892, when they took part in the 
Isazai Expedition, and shortly afterwards in the Chitral Expedi- 
tion, including the storming of the Malakand Pass in 1895. In 
1899 the South African War broke out, and in it the regiment 
did well in many fights. The first battalion of the Bedfordshire 
Regiment formed part of the original Expeditionary Force that 
were sent to France at the beginning of the present terrible war. 
They were at Mons and the great retreat to the Marne, at the 
victory of the Aisne, and are now somewhere near ieeehe’ 
second battalion formed part of the 7th Division we all know so 
much about, though we have been told so little. Both battalions 
have been mentioned for good work. 
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THE THREE CHILDREN OF THE KING AND QUEEN OF BELGIUM 


The Crown Prince Leopold, Princess Marie José, and Prince Charles. 


The Crown Prince is thirteen years old; Princess José, 


eight; and Prince Charles, eleven years old 


SLANT TAA CU ACT TO TON 


Langfier 
MRS. PERCY BATTYE : 
Whose husband, 2nd Lieutenant P. L. M. Battye of the Grenadier 
Guards, has been wounded and whose portrait is included in 
our Roll of Honour in this issue. Mrs. Battye is the second 


daughter of Mr. and Mrs. M. Rodocanachi, and was married in 
June last 
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Rita Martin 


MRS. C. W. DRESSELHUYS 


Née Miss Edith Merandon, daughter of the late Mr. and 

Mrs. Emile Merandon of Mauritius, whose marriage to Mr. 

C. W. Dresselhuys, son of Mr. Dresselhuys of Culenborg, 

Holland, took place on the 10th inst. at St. Paul’s Church, 
Knightsbridge 


JPHE TATEER 


Bassano 


MISS DAPHNE ENGLAND 


Daughter of Dr. and Mrs. G. Fuller Eng- 

land of Winchester, whose marriage to 

Lieutenant B. L. Austin Kennett, the Border 

Regiment, is announced to take place at 

St. Thomas’s Church, Winchester, on the 
27th inst. 


Marriages Abroad. 
EVERAL marriages 
are announced to 
take place abroad in 
the near future. At 
Calcutta on March 1 there 
is the one between Captain 
E. H. Lovell, R.G.A., and 
Miss Mabel Philipson. At 
Simla on the 10th Mr. G. 
Eaton S. Cubitt of the 
Indian Forest Service is to 
marry Miss Edith Caddick- 
Adams, a daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Caddick-Adams 
of Newcastle, Staffs, while 
the wedding of Captain 
Alan Dick, I.M.S., 10th 
Gurkhas, and Miss Muriel 
Grantham takes place in 


MRS. WALTER MARCUSE 
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of Captain 
Frank Gill- 
son, Hants 
R.H.A., and 
Miss Ade- 
laide Eus- 
tace, the 
daughter of 
the late 
Colonel and 
Lady Katha- 
rine Eustace, on Satur- 
day next, the 27th; and 
at St. Thomas’s Church, 
Winchester, on the same 
day Lieutenant B. L. 
Austin Kennett of the 
Border Regiment is to 
marry Miss Daphne 
England. 
* * * 

Of Much Interest. 
vA recent engagement 

of considerable 
social interest is that of 
Major the Hon. Claude 
Brabazon of the Irish 
Guards and Royal Flying 
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Corps, who 
is to marry 
Miss Kath- 
leen Mait- 
land, the 
youngest 
daughter of 
the late 
Mr. Arthur 
Maitland 
of Shudy 
Camps Park, Cambridge- 
shire. The bridegroom 
elect is the third son of 
Lord and Lady Meath. 
Major G. T. Bullard of 
the King’s Own Royal 
Norfolk Yeomanry, the 
third son of the late 
Sir Harry and Lady 
Bullard of Hellesdon 
House, Norwich, is 
engaged to Miss Eugenia 
Barclay, the eldest 
daughter of Colonel 
Barclay, C.V.O., A.D.C., 
and Mrs. Barclay of 
Hanworth Hall, Norfolk ; 


Val VEstrange 


MRS. E. H. CORBETT- 


MISS HILDA 


WINDER 
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Lafayette 


MRS. L. S. SMITHERS 


Née Miss Grace O'Meara, daughter of 

Dr. W. H. O'Meara of Carlow, Ireland, 

whose marriage to Captain L. S. Smithers, 

17th Infantry, the Loyal Regiment, took 

place this month in Westminster 
Cathedral 


and a marriage is to take 
place shortly between Lieu- 
tenant Henry Benyon of 
the Berkshire Yeomanry, 
only son of Mr. Benyon, 
lord lieutenant of Berkshire, 
and Mrs. Benyon of Engle- 
field House, Reading, and 
Miss Violet Peek, second 
daughter of the late Sir 
Cuthbert Peek of Rousdon, 
Devon, and the Hon. Lady 
Peek. Other engagements 
include those between 
Mr. William Birchenough 
and Miss Eileen Mesham, 
daughter of the late Cap- 
tain Arthur Mesham of the 
Royal Dragoons and Lady 
Gurtisk yi MajorscHe GaaD: 


Swaine 


YOUNG 


Burma at the end of April. 


*. * * 
On Saturday. ; 
St: George’s Church, 
Portsmouth, will be 


the scene of the wedding 


MISS LUIA JUTA 


Youngest daughter of the Hon. Sir Henry 
Juta, Judge President of the Supreme Mr. 
Court of South Africa, and Lady Juta, 
who is to marry Mr. Victor C. W. Forbes, 
the son of Captain the Hon, Walter R. D. 


Forbes 


Née Miss M. M. Bullivant, 
only daughter of Mr. F. A. 
Bullivant, Queen Anne’s 
Mansions, St. James’s 
Park, whose marriage to 
Captain Walter Marcuse, 
1st County of London Yeo- 
manry, took place on the 
16th inst. 


Vandyk 


and Mrs. 
Brampton Junction, 


Née Miss Mary Myrtle Bard- 
well, daughter of Mr. T. N. 
F. Bardwell, D.L., of Bolton 
Hall, Wilberforce, Yorks, 
who was married to the 
Rev. E. H. Corbett-Winder 
at St. Saviour’s, Walton 
Street, on the 11th inst. 


MRS. HOPE CRISP 


Née Miss Violet Lacy Thompson, eldest daughter of 

Lacy Thompson of Farlam Hall, 

Cumberland, whose marriage 

to 2nd Lieutenant Hope Crisp, son of Mr. W, Fitzjohn 

Crisp of Warboys, Huntingdon, took place this month 
at the Parish Church, Earsdon 
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Younger daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. H. Gavin Young of 
Lock’s Heath, near South- 
ampton, who is to marry 
Captain S. R. Shirley, 54th 
Sikhs (Frontier Force), 
eldest son of the Rev. W. 
and Mrs. Shirley, Bursle- 

don Rectory, Hampshire 


Lieutenant Edmund 
actor and composer, took place recently 
in Southwark Cathedral. 
present touring in the revue, ‘‘And Very 


Jarrett, son of Colonel H. S. 
Jarrett, C.I.E., 19th Punjau- 
bis, and Miss Mary Eliza- 
beth (Betty) Cappel, younger 
daughter of Sir Albert J. 
Leppoc Cappel, K.C.I.E. 


Née Miss Alma Lee, whose marriage to 


la Touche, A.S.C., 
Miss Lee is at 


Nice Too” 
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IN AID OF OUR WOUNDED 


A Striking Amateur Performance by the Anglo-Greek Colony 
im Athens. 
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“LORD BYRON AND THE MAID OF ATHENS” 


A beautiful tableau in which the caryatides in the background were impersonated by beautiful girls 


MLLE. ASPEISIE MANON 


In a tableau entitled, ‘‘The Hour” 


rai inf funds for the British 
iety. he performance included a 
embers ofthe Anglo-Greek colony, and 


The Anglo-Greek colony in Athens gave a special performance on February 4, at the Theatre Royal, with the 
wounded. The Greek Royal Family were present, the staff of the British Legation, and the élite of the Anglo- 
number of tableaux vivants in addition to a dramatic and musical performance, All the chief parts were 

the evening was a very great success, both socially and finan 
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THE TATLER 


LADIES’ 
“The Tatler” 


AD news comes this week from Miss Jenner telling of the 
death of her celebrated miniature bulldog, Ch. West- 
combe Model. Model was seven years old last 
October and died from heart failure, being found dead in 

her kennel, having passed away in her sleep. She had a double 
claim on the L.K.A., being bred by one member, Mrs. Jones, 
and the property of another, Miss Jenner. She was certainly 
one of the best miniatures ever shown, being wonderfully sound 
and active and, 
as can be seen 
from the photo- 
graph, a perfect 
replica of a big 
bulldog. She 
had won many 
championships 
under all our 
best judges, but 
it was acknow- 
ledged through- 
out the dog 
world that she 
was unlucky in 
not securing 
the title of 
champion many 
years _ before 
she did; this 

as entirely 
due to the fact 
that she would 
never do_her- 
self justice in the show ring, being of a highly excitable 
nature. 


MISS JENNER’S WEST 
MODEL 


ae 


* * * 


NV iss Jenner showed her whenever classes were given for 

miniature bulldogs, and took both defeat and victory in 
the same sporting spirit. We sympathise deeply with her in 
the loss of her pet, and hope it will not be long ere she has 
another miniature to show, though it will be hard to find one as 
perfect as the little dead champion. 


* * * 


rs. Fleming’s Out of the West kennels are, of course, well 
known to lovers of the Cairn terrier, and her strain is 
certainly one of the best and most successful in England. Dogs 
from these kennels have been exported to all parts of the world, 
and some have done remarkably well at the more important 
American shows. The photograph shown is of Fireboy Out of 
the West, the winner of 
the dog challenge cer- 
tificate at Birmingham 
the other day. 


* * 


Fiteboy was one of the 

most famous terrier 
puppies of last year. At 
his début at Alexandra 
Palace in March he 
won third, and every 
time after when shown 
throughout his puppy- 
hood, under a variety 
of judges, he secured 
either first or second 
prizes, his shows in- 
cluding ~ Eastbourne, 
Windsor, Bexhill, 
Taunton, Edinburgh, and 
Cambridge. When just 
over twelve months old 
he won the challenge 
certificate at the Joint 
Terrier Show held in 
November. Repeating 
this performance, as 
we noted, at Birming- 
ham the other day, he 
should very shortly be 
a full champion. In 
colour he is a rich red 
brindle with black face, 
ears, and legs; he is 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy” 


MISS AILEEN AITCHISO to 


Of Leamington Tower, near Alnwick, who is doing 00d work amongst the 

wounded in the neighbourhood. She is a keen sportswoman and an enthu- 

siastic follower of the hounds, hunting with the Percy pack and the 

Coquetdale. Miss Aitchison is seldom seen without her dogs, which are 
shown in the picture 
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KENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES. 


World. 


very compact and full of character and possesses a beautiful 
coat. Altogether a terrier to be proud of.—CARLO F. C., 
CLARKE. 
* * % 

[he annual general meeting of the association was held at 

the Agricultural Hall, Islington, on February 11, at 4 p.m. 
Present, the Lady Evelyn Ewart (chair), the Lady Kathleen 
Pilkington, Mr. L. Faudel-Phillips (treasurer), Mr. J. P. Southwell 
(auditor), and 
sixty-two mem- 
bers. The 
president, the 
vice-presidents, 
hon. treasurer, 
auditors, and 
secretary were 
unanimously re- 
elected. Mr. S. 
Clarke was 
unanimously re- 
elected the 
L.K.A.  repre- 
sentative on the 
Kennel Club 
council of re- 
presentatives. 
The annual re- 
port, which had 


been sent to all ‘ 
the members, MRS. FLEMING’S FIREBQY 


was taken as OF THE WEST 


read, and the ) 
financial report submitted by the hon. treasurer was adopted 
unanimously. 


* * * 


rs. Carlo Clarke, in an excellent speech, moved that a 
final decision should be arrived at by this meeting as 
to the advisability of holding a show this summer, and having 
stated that the executive committee were unanimous in thinking 
that a show should be held, provided sufficient guarantees could 
be obtained from members to ensure the Association against any 
great loss, it was proposed by Mrs. Fanshawe, seconded by 
Miss J. Johnson, “That the executive committee’s suggestion 
of a One-day Championship Show should be adopted.” Carried 
unanimously. Mrs. Carlo Clarke, having pointed out in her 
speech that apart from the guarantees obtained in connection 
with the classification it would be necessary to raise a general 
guarantee fund, and the matter having been fully discussed, it 
was finally proposed by Miss Keith Wright, seconded by Miss 
Crawshay, that every 
member of the Associa- 
tion should be asked to 
guarantee whatever sum 
they were disposed to 
offer towards the working 
expenses. 


* * 


A substantial gua- 
rantee fund was 
raised at the meeting, 
and it was resolved that 
members would only be 
called upon for what- 
ever proportion of their 
guarantees were required 
to cover the loss (if any). 
The meeting terminated 
vith a vote of thanks to 
the chairman. 
J G. A. DESBOROUGH, 
ji Secretary. 
VA x * 
J nquiries respecting 
photographs pub- 
lished on this page are 
be addressed _ to 
Mrs. Carlo Clarke, Inces, 
Scaynes Hill, Haywards 
Heath. 


For Sales Column, see 
Advertisement page. 
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THE ROLL OF HONOUR 


Part of the Price England is Paying for Victory. 
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LIEUT. M. PARRY JONES i LIEUT. G. E. G. STACPOOLE CAPTAIN E. 


Royale Fusiliers—wounded Z piles Irish Regiment—killed North Somerset Yeomanry—wounded 
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OND 1 LIEUT. SHOES I IEUT.J. CRAW FORD-KEHRMANN LIEUT. I. V. TOWNSEND 
Grenadier Guards—wounded Rifle Brigade—killed East Lancashire Regiment—killed 
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CAPTAIN E. C. VAN CUTSEM LIEUT. E. G MATTHEY LIEUT. GORDON MILLS 
—— Light Infantry—wounded Lancashire Fusiliers—wounded i Coldstream Guards—killed — 
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Photographs by Speaight and Langfier 
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Dponnet 


AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


Y DEAR TATLER,—The other week-end I took my 
courage in both hands and, regardless of Zeps and 
the frightfulness of the weather, hied me up to the 
Mother City of the Empire, and I am sure that you 

will write me down a cast-iron optimist when I tell you that, 
after dwelling for some weeks in Bumpkinshire and visiting 
various south coast towns, I fairly revelled in the blazing lights 
of London. You with your cloak of urbanity grumble garrulously, 
forgetful that everything is simply a question of comparison, 
and I can only assure you, in the words of the old Scotch story, 
“it mecht be waur.” Brighton, as I wrote you, is appalling, 
and it is up in arms, especially on the ground that Hove, its 
modern neighbour, which is ever a fruitful source of jealousy, 
suffers such much less severe discipline under its authorities. 
Moreover—and what galls the Brighthelmstonians worst of all— 
it is Hove that harbours the bold bad Baron, of whom so many 
questions have been asked in Parliament, he having for a 
brother, though himself a naturalised Englishman, the German 
governor of poor Belgium. It is not for me to enter into local 
politics, but it was a great relief to arrive at my bucolic abode 
the other night and find a very interesting and artistic little 
booklet, full of good cheer, from the C.A.V. people on lamp 
bulbs. I swear it brought a lump 
into my throat when I thought ot 
my many glorious nights out on the 
road lighted by C.A.V.’s, and I am 
open to bet you, Tat, that when 
peace prevails once more they will 
experience such a colossal boom in 
the reaction as will for ever purge 
memory of this winter of their dis- 


content. 
Ss 

Je before catching that last train 

back to Bumpkinshire on that 
illuminating visit to town I ran bang 
into Claudie Grahame-White, flight- 
commander of that ilk, at the R.A.C., 
and he told me that after months of 
training pupils, constructing ma- 
chines, and general organisation up 
at his own base at Hendon, he was 
off the very next day to Dover by 
air en route for the. real thing. 
Ever discreet, I asked no questions 
and he told me no lies; but by 
reading between the lines I gathered 
that there was something big in the 
air, or about to be. So perhaps I 
wasn’t the most surprised man in 
the country when a day or two later 
I opened my matutinal ha’p’orth 
down in the wilds of Bumpkinshire 
and read of the gallant “thirty- 
four” and their glorious raid under 
the fit and proper guidance of 
“Sammy,” as Wing - Commander 
Samson is commonly called. As 
anticipated by those who knew him, 
no man has made a bigger name 
for himself during the war than 
“ dare-devil Sammy,’ and he is the ' 
ideal man for the job as he enters into such a scoop with 
the zest of a schoolboy combined with the thoroughness of a 
great leader, and at the same time is totally devoid of 
swank. The story that the Huns have placed the price of a 
thousand on his head, dead or alive, is probably apocryphal; 
but there is justification for it. 


* * 


& ¥* * 


\ ll the gallant thirty-four delivered the goods, carriage paid, 
5 and got back safely; and the most unlucky of all was 
poor Claudie himself, as something went wrong and he took a 
perilous and rather accelerated impromptu volplane from the 
height of 7,000 ft. down into the sea near Nieuport. Fortunately he 
was not hurt, and was rescued with his machine, and bobbed 
up in town the next day none the worse for a very near squeak 
and a cold douche which had not damped his ardour. Better 
luck to him next time; and it won’t be long before there is 
another big thing on I guess. Carlyle coined the word 
“ gsigmanity” to demarcate a certain status, and “ motormanity ” 
is a step higher; and to my mind after this war we shall require 


by the Red Cross motor presented to 
Government by the Automobile Association and the 
Motor Union 
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the word “airmanity’’ to denote the place at the top nearest 
the sun. And yet, Mr. Tatler, it shames me to say that the 
Flying Fund—perhaps owing to lack of sufficient publicity—is 
not doing anything like what it ought, and hanging fire so far as 
the actual publicis concerned. Surely its claims stand out even 
in these days of so many other worthy funds. 


* * * 


hat very day I had lunched up at the Maison Talbot, in 
Kensington, where the new part of the Clement-Talbot 
works, which are, however, not yet officially opened, are in 
the occupation of the R.N.A.S. They are under the command 
of Major Risk, who is well known as an aviator, with 
Commander Perrin, our sturdy secretary of the Royal Aero 
Club, as one of his chief right-hand men. I had a most genial 
lunch with the lads of the new brigade, whom Frank Shorland 
has made honorary members of his most excellent civilian mess ; 
and I heard many a little bit of direct news about old friends 
at the front, especially those in the Flying Corps. Then 
Major Risk took me round to inspect his innocent-looking little 
lot of light runabouts, designed to eliminate Kultur from Hun- 
land; and I can only say that there are quite a few of them, 
though I will not go into such details 

as can offend the very just suscepti- 
bilities of that amateur editor, the 
Censor. 
a 


* * 


he original armoured car was a 
regular clatch—more like a farm 
cart on a chassis with a bit of tin- 
foil round the driver and a gun of 
sorts mounted; but nowitis ‘‘ some” 
car and thoroughly bulletproof all 
over, and nothing under a “ Black 
Maria” below the Plimsoll will cause 
it even momentary pain. The light 
ones, on Rolls-Royce, Talbot, and 
Lanchester chassis, are effectively 
armed, and so are the heavies from 
the States, and both are wonder- 
fully, cleverly designed down to the 
minutest of details, and simply 
rollick with efficiency —I can see 
them putting in some very warm 
work when the spring campaign 
commences in real earnest, and 
they are yet another feather in the 
car’s cap. 
* 


ee same day in my peri- 
patetic mood I ran into Captain 
nson fCooke of the “A.A.,” at 
‘present’ busy on special recruiting 
workat the War Office pending the 
despatch of the new service batta- 
ions of the Essex Regiment to the 
F 4 ront; and he forthwith over a cock- 
tail threatened me with lunch later 
in the week at the Savoy, but my 
bucolic habits did not unfortunately 
permit. The occasion (an oppor- 
tunity now irretrievably lost) was 
to celebrate the presentation by the members of the “A.A.” 
of over fifty ambulances to our Gallic Allies—a worthy gift 
in very truth and one most calculated to cement the auto- 
mobile entente which has so long existed. Before lunch King 
George the Indefatigable gave them private inspection in the 
grounds of Buckingham’ Palace; but General Fevrier, who was 
to have represented the Tricolour, was at the last moment 
“detained on business ’’—details severely censored ! 
* * * 

Really I don’t think that motorists should in these times be 

despised, Tat o’ mine, as that same week the braw Scots, 
under the egis of the “S.A.C.,” presented fifty-five fully- 
equipped and fully-manned ambulances, together with five cars 
and ten motor-cycles, to the British Red Cross Society, each one 
with a pawky name, denoting its origin with the true Harry 
Lauder flavour. The idea was only mooted a few weeks ago, 
and the response was so splendid and prompt that the ambu- 
lances are now busy in the firing line. This, in closing, should 
serve to emphasise my previous remarks anent the Flying Fund. 
—Yours bumpkinly, GERALD BIss. 


* * 
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TWO WELL-ANOWN MASTERS 
Who are Showing Good Sport to Thin Fields. 
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AT THE MEET OF THE OLD BERKSHIRE FOXHOUNDS AT SHRIVENHAM, BERKS 
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The master, Mr. W. Tyrwhitt Drake, and Major H. G. Henderson, M.P. for North Berks 


WITH THE SOUTH STAFFORDSHIRE FOXHOUNDS OUT WITH THE MEYNELL FOXHOUNDS AT 
AT THE SHOULDER OF MUTTON, LICHFIELD WALTON, NEAR BURTON-ON-T x 
Y 

Sir F. V. Foster, the master Miss Dorothy Brace, a well-known fol re 
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Stories from 
Everywhere. 


AT THE MEET OF THE BRIGHTON FOOT BEAGLES AT THE SUN, coe 


A typical group of followers waiting while the hounds work a neighbouring field 


NE of the neatest retorts ever made by Mr. Lloyd 
George, -whose wit on-the political platform is pro- 
verbial, was when addressing a meeting in South Wales. 
The chairman, thinking to be witty at the Chancellor’s 

expense, remarked to the audience that he was a little disap- 
pointed in Mr. Lloyd George’s appearance. “I had heard so 
much about Mr. Lloyd George,” he said, “that I naturally 
expected to meet a big man in every sense, but, as you can see 
for yourself, he is very small in 
stature.” Many an orator would 
have been grievously upset by such 
an unfortunate beginning to the 
proceedings, but not so Mr. Lloyd 
George. “Iam grieved to find,” he 
said with mock seriousness, ‘ that 
your chairman is disappointed in my 
size, but this is owing to the way you 
have here of measuring aman. In 
North Wales we measure a man 
from his chin up, but you evidently 
measure him from his chin down.” 


* * * 


‘That popular comedian, Mr. Hunt- 

ley Wright, who now holds a 
commission in the 1st County of 
London (Middlesex Duke of Cam- 
bridge’s Hussars) Regiment, pos- 
sesses an almost inexhaustible fund 
of good stories. One of his best 
concerns a Scotsman who went to a 
dentist. The Scot wanted to have a 
tooth extracted, and he asked the 
dentist how much it would cost. 
“Five shillings,” was the reply. 
“And if I have gas it won’t hurt 
me?” was the next question. ‘‘ No,” 
said the dentist; “ you will be quite 
unconscious.” The Scot put his hand 
in his pocket and brought out a hand- 
ful of coins. ‘Oh, that’s quite all 
right,” said the dentist politely ; “‘ you 
need not trouble to pay until you 
have had the gas.” “I wasna’ going 
to pay,” answered the Scot, shaking 
his head, “I was just going to count 
ma money!” 


and 


MRS. ALAN PARSONS AND HER BABY 


Mrs. Parsons is Sir Herbert B. Tree’s eldest daughter, 

is well known to all playgoers as Miss Viola 

Tree, having played many important parts in her 
father’s productions at His Majesty’s Theatre 
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Noe one has been more energetic during this war-time in 

coming to the aid of his less fortunate colleagues than Sir 
Herbert Tree, about whom the following story is told. The 
occasion was a public luncheon, when Sir Herbert was sitting 
next to a certain well-known clergyman. During the course of 
conversation the latter asked Sir Herbert what he had been 
doing that day. “Oh!” was the reply, ‘‘I went for a motor 
ride this morning, and I lost abet. I made a bet that we would 
pass through 400 different odours, 
and we only encountered 399.” 
“Ah,” replied the clergyman gravely, 
“you missed the odour of sanctity.” 

* * 


A certain recruit in Lord Kitche- 

ner’s army was sent recently 
to the barracks of a large provincial 
town. Shortly after his arrival 
there, thinking he would like to see 
the sights, he asked for a “ pass” 
from a sergeant, which was promptly 
given him. After wandering round 
the town to his heart’s content he 
tried to find his way back, but being 
unacquainted with the place this 
was no easy matter. Eventually he 
reached barracks some hours late, 
to be brought. before his sergeant 
for an explanation. “What is the 
meaning of your turning up so 
late?” asked the sergeant. ‘I lost 
y way, sir,” said the recruit. ‘‘ You 
Ost your way?’ “Yes, sir.” 
“Well, you had better stay in bar- 
racks until you know the town 
etter. Dismiss.” 

* * * 


n American who was doing the 
sights of London stopped in 
his walk to look up at the Houses 
of Parliament. “I suppose that’s 
the gasworks? ’’ he remarked to a 
gutter urchin who was standing by 
keeping a sharp eye upon the 
American’s “ fag.” “It is,” replied 
the young arab; “it’s the gasworks of 
the ’ole bloomin’ British nytion.” 


* 
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“NEUTRAL” AID ARTISTS 


American Society Amuses ge itself and Aids Others. 


MISS MILDRED ANDERSON 


Who is well known in American society, gained great applause by her classical dancing at the ‘‘Soirée Artistique” given at 

Washington for the benefit of families of French artists who have suffered by the war. Many prominent Americans were present 

at the performance, and the majority of the guests wore fancy costumes which represented some period in French history. Miss 
Anderson is seen above as “ Pomona” in Mrs. Hemmick’s ‘‘ Dispute of the Muses” 
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J IMPORTANT PRIVATE SALE 


High-class Second- hand and Antique Furniture, 


Carpets, Plate, Linen, Pictures, Pianos, &c., &c., 
To the Value of over £500,000. 
MUST BE SOLD ENTIRELY WITHOUT RESERVE. 


ENTIRE GONTENTS OF A LARGE WEST END CLUB 


REMOVED FROM ST. JAMES’S STREET, S.W., 
ANY ARTICLE MAY BE HAD SEPARATELY, and, 


FOR CONVENIENCE OF SALE. 
if desired, CAN REMAIN Stored Free, 


and payment made when delivery required, or will be PACKED FREE AND DELIVERED OR SHIPPED TO ANY PART OF THE WORLD. 


98 COMPLETE BEDROOMS. 


Comprising 16 well made solid oak bedroom suites com- 
plete £3 17s. 6d.; solid oak bedsteads to match, complete 
16s, 6d. ; handsome china toilet services, from 3s, 6d.3 large 
bedroom and other carpets, from 7s, 6d.; 14 well made 
solid walnut -edroom suites, complete 5 gs.; massive 
black and brass mounted bedsteads, full size, complete 
with spring mattresses, at 25s,; three very handsome 
design white enamel bedroom suites of Louis XIV. style 
at £5 15s.; four well-made large solid oak bedroom suites 
at £6 17s. 6d.; four very artistic Sheraton design inlaid 
mahogany bedroom suites at £7 15s.; three artistic large 
solid walnut bedroom suites at £9 17s, 6d.; Several fine 
Old English gents.’ wardrobes, fitted sliding trays and 
drawers, from £3 15s.; several fine bow-front and other 
chests of drawers, from 37s. 6d.; old Queen Anne and 
other tallboy chests, from 6 g$.3 six very choice inlaid 
mahogany bedroom suites, 13 gs.: elaborate all-brass 
Sheraton style bedsteads with superior spring mattresses 
complete, 45s.; choice Chippendale design bedroom suites, 
12 gs.; Chippendale design bedsteads to match; Queen 
Anne design solid mahogany bedroom suites, £14 14s. ; 
all-brass square tube full-size bedsteads with superior 
spring mattress, at £3 17s, Gd.; costly Chippendale 
design mahogany bedroom suite, 16 gs.; costly inlaid 
satinwood bedroom suites, £45; panelled satinwood bed- 
stead to match, 9 gs. 


DINING-ROOMS, SMOKING-ROOMS, 
AND LIBRARIES. 


Several fine quality real Turkey carpets about g ft. by 
12 ft. from £4 17s. 6d.; real Turkey rugs at 17s. Gd.; 
massive carved oak sideboard, £5 15s,; overmantel fitment 
to match, £2 10s.; extending dining table to match, 
£2 17s. 6d.; two elegantly-carved armchairs and six small 
ditto to match, £6 15s,; elegant Queen Anne design side- 
board, fitted drawers, cupboards, etc., £7 15s.; set of eight 


Queen Anne design dining-room chairs, comprising two 
large carved chairs and six smaller ditto, £7 15s.: oval 
extending Queen Anne design dining table £4 10s.; Queen 
Anne design mantel mirror to match, 42s,; 18 luxurious 
Chesterfield settees, £2 15s.; luxurious lounge easy chairs 
to match at £1 10s.; magnificently carved grandfather 
clocks; fine tone upright piano, £7 15s.; a magnificent 
instrument by George Brinsmead, 14 gs.; and an 
exceptionally fine small grand piano, £25, equal to new. 
Several sets of complete old English tab le glass from 
£4 15s.; four oak American roll-top desks at £3 15s.: 
and many other items too numerous to mention here. 


DRAWING-ROOMS AND ANTE-ROOMS. 


Nineteen elegant design large Axminster bordered 
carpets from § gs,; elegant design suite, comprising luxu- 
riously sprung settee, with two lounge easy chairs and four 
occasional chairs, covered rich Paris silk tapestry, £9 15s. ; 
very elegant Louis XIV. design china cabinet to match, 
£6 15s. ; choice centre table, 21s,; and Louis XIV. design 
overmantel, 35s.; elaborately carved and gilt Louis Seize 
design suite of seven pieces, including settee, 12 gns, com- 
plete; white enamelled French cabinets; Vernis Marten 
painted tables, escritoires, etc.; the satinwood decorated 
china cabinet, 4 ft. 6 in. wide, £14 14s.: satinwood 
decorated centre table, £2 10s.3; satinwood decorated 
overmantel, £3 10s.3; costly satinwood decorated suite, 
covered choice brocade gobelin blue silk, £16 16s. 


Also BED and TABLE LINEN, Carpets, Curtains, 
Draperies, &c. 


SILVER and SHEFFIELD PLATE, &c., &c. 


Five full-sized billiard tables from 30 gs. complete 
with all accessories. Billiard dining-table, three iron 
safes, and thousands of other items impossible to mention 
here, including two nearly new motor cars. 


WRITE FOR COMPLETE CATALOGUE (GQ), 


ILLUSTRATED BY PHOTOGRAPHS, 


NOW READY. 


SENT ANYWHERE POST FREE. 


THE FURNITURE & FINE ART DEPOSITORIES, Lia. 


48 to 50, PARK STREET, UPPER STREET, ISLINGTON, LONDON, N. 


The following Number Motor Buses pass Park Street, Islington : 
Grand Prix, "PHONE 3472 NORTH. 


Diploma of Honour and 


Business Hours :—Open every day, 
9 till 9; except Saturdays, 
when we Close at 1. 


ESTABLISHED OVER HALF-A- 


Gold Medals, Paris Exhibition, r9r2, CENTURY. 


Nos. 4, 19, 43, 43a, and 30. 


By Royal Appointment 


to H.M. the King of Spain. 


Cab fares refunded to all purchasers. 


Grand Prix 
and Gold Medals. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE.—We have NO 
WEST END Branches, neither are we 
connected with ANY OTHER DEPOSI- 
TORIES. Our ONLY ADDRESS is as 
above. 


L. LEWIS, Manager. 


International Exhibition,Rome,1912 
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Spring Cleaning 
made easier. 


In addition to ensuring the most perfect 
results you will save yourself much 
time and trouble by letting us collect 
your Curtains, Carpets, Table Covers, 
etc. These things will be out of the 
way while you are busy with other 
matters and returned fresh and dainty 
when their proper places are ready for 
them. All cleaning orders (except 
Chintz) completed in Four Days. 
Dyeing takes rather longer ; but orders 
wanted urgently will be returned with 
all possible speed. No carriage to pay 
on orders received by Branches and 
Agents. Illustrated Price List on request. 


Achil le Serre i: 


ez Head Office: 
Hackney Wick, London 


. Branches & Agencies Everywhere 


THE 


“JURNA ” 
CORSETS 


for the Spring. 


One of the charming 
new shapes now 
on view at the 
Regent St. House of 
Peter Robinson. 


This model gives the 
new silhouette, and 
will be found most 


comfortable in wear. 
The bust is low in 
front, rising slightly at 


back. Elastic lacing 


in front allows perfect 
freedom. 


In fine Couitil. 


Model 560. Price 16/11 
EE 


THE REGENT STREET HOUSE of PETER ROBINSON L™ 


MILITARY 
WATERPROOFS 


The Newest 


HERE is something more than usually attractive 
about the new-shaped shoe with its short front 
and trim heel, something Parisian and captivating 

that gives a particular air of daintiness to every foot. 

When this shoe is carried out in patent leather—always 

the smartest of materials—and happens also to be Delta, 

its wearer cannot fail to be more than 
satisfied. There will be smartness, dis- 
tinction, charm, as outward signs of 
excellence, and further, there will be the 
particular Delta characteristics of good fit 


Improvised 
Methods of 
Aid in the 


Double Khaki 
Service Coat, 


d perf fort, to double the life of 2. 
55/- Hee al ce aie eee Fi eld 
S g and e 
Reliable. Letters 
rend A Cp Lotus Ltd, Stafford 
bl ) 
oo satan: Manutsciuursics Delte and For the use of Voluntary 
otus oots 
95/- Aid Detachments and 
Guaranteed ISP 
Waterproof. Members of the Territorial 


Elvery’s at all 
times hold a good 
stock of Service 
Waterproofs, In- 
fantry and Cavalry 


Royal Army Medical Corps. 


Sold by at least one 
agent in every town 


BY 


WATEREROOF Aosff is INI AC KAY, 
regattas, 14/6 4 GANESH. . » M.D., T.D., COL. R.A.M.C.T., 


FULL TROUSER Assistant Director of Medical 


SOTA =—— 
POSTE ti. ——_— 


OVERALLS, 30/- : PREPARATIONS Services — Wessex Division. 
W TRENCHES, 21/- : 92, NEW BOND ST., LONDON. ¢1:.2%2?ns. a 
WATERPROOF \5 5, RUE CAMBON, PARIS: 557, FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, 
CAP COVERS, 2/6 1. Service |ase ‘ : 
Post Free. W: f. R W 
Posture ateEDRe’ Patent Ganesh Chin Strap removes double chins, ith Two Diagrams 
WATERPROOF KIT. restores lost contours, and takes away lines running . 
Officers’ complete Field Kit ... .. £7 10s. from nose to mouth, 21/6 and 25/6. and 81 Illustrations. 
“Wolseley e Valises ste see see 55/- Ganesh Eastern Oil is the best skin food and muscle producer in the world. Will of itself 
Sleeping Bag Valise ... soe tee 50/- remove lines, fill out hollows, and give back life and elasticity to the skin, 5/6, 10/6, 30/6. 


Oilskins, Rubber Boots, Leggings,Cap Covers, Ait 
Pillows, Ground Sheets, and Sleeping Bags, &c. 


J. W. ELVERY & Co., Ltd., 


“ELEPHANT HOUSE” (Est. 1850), 


31, CONDUIT ST., LONDON, W. 


(One door from New Bond Street), 
And at Dublin and Cork. 


withstand change of temperature. Also a splendid wash for the eyes, 5/6, 10/6, 21/6. 


Ganesh Eastern Lily Lotion, made in three colours, is a liquid powder, perfectly safe, and 
a great skin beautifier, 5/6, 7/6, 10/6. 


Ganesh Eastern Cream keeps the skin soft and fine, contains a little of the Oil, and is made 
up to suit all skins, 3/6, 6/6, 10/6. 


e 
ADVICE GRATIS. WRITE FOR FREE BOOK. | 


Price 1s. 6d. Net. 
By Post 1s. 8d. 


6 e 
Ganesh Diable Skin. Tonic closes the pores, strengthens and whitens the skin, and enables it to 

3 

e@ 


OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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DOGS. 


For inserting Dog Advertisements the 
charge for twenty-four words or under 
is 2s. 6d., and 1d. per word after. 


If Advertisements include an Illustration 
there will be an additional charge of 5s. 
for the production of the block. 


All Advertisements must be accompanied 
by P.O. for prepayment. 


Besoness BURTON has always 
CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies and 

adults from 30s. to £25, from all the best strains. 

—Farm Hall, Godmanchester, Huntins gdon. 


“ HADLEY HUSTLE.” 


M®&s RS. LESMOIR GORDON has 
some beautiful Sealyham and French 
bull dog puppies and adults, from her prize- 
winning strains, from £4 4s. upwards.—For 
full particulars apply 78, Buckingham Gate, 
Westminster, S W. 


RS. CHETWODE has always 

CHOWS for Sale, Puppies and Adults, 

from 50s. to £25; from the best strains.— 
Sevington Manor, Alresford, Hants. 


RS. CHARLES SOUTHEY has 

typical SEALYHAM PUPPIES at 
moderate prices, for show, companions, or 
working terriers, by noted winning sires; over 
distemper. | Approval.—Hinton End, Hinton 
St. George, Crewkerne, Somerset. 


THE EUROPEAN WAR. 


Naval and Military 
Despatches relating to 
Operations in the War 


September, October, & November, 1914. 
With List of Honours & Rewards conferred. 


Sketch Map of the Area Covered 
by the Despatches. 


Price 2d. Post Free 3!d 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., East Harding St.,E.C. 
and 2, Victoria Street, Westminster, S.W. 


Tia ke 


Goldsmiths, 
Silversmiths, 
and Silk Mercers 


Nit 
RR bia 


MILITARY 


LUMINOUS WATCH 


(VISIBLE AT NIGHT) 


WITH PATENT SCREW CASE. 
DUST AND DAMP PROOF. 


<2 15.0 


SOLD BY OTHER HOUSES AT £3 3 0 


ALSO IN PLAIN NICKEL CASE, ONE GUINEA. 


NOTE.—AIll watches sold by Harrods 


carry a guarantee for 3 years. 


HARRODS Ltd. (ime peer) LONDON, s.w. 


oO 


GK 


(Buick Chassis — Bedford Coachwork.) 


The Bedford-Buick has power, durability, and appearance. It is 
extremely comfortable, easy to drive, and very economical. No 
matter how satisfied you are with your present car, motoring 
will have an added charm when you drive a Bedford-Buick. 


BUICK MODELS: 
15-18 h.p. 2-seater - - £235 
15-18 hp. 5-seater - - £245 


BEDFORD-BUICK MODELS, 
with English built coachwork. 
15-18 h.p. Empress Victoria, 
2-seater - £285 
15- pees Streamline Torpedo, 5 Complete equipment, including 
15- Sh GUAT Adan Cabriolet, DELCO Self-starting and Lighting, 
2-seater - £365 and Michelin Tyres. 


GENERAL MOTORS (Europe), Ltd., Bedford House, Long Acre, London, W.C. 
Telephone : Gerrard 9626 (3 lines). elegrams : “ Buickgen, London.” 


Onoto Pens 


are the only Standard 10/6 Fountain 
Pens All British Made by a British Com- 
pany with British Capital and Labour. 
THOMAS DE LA RUE & CO., LTD. 


IDEAL SERVICE WATCH. 


THE TATLER 


“THE GOLDSMITHS,” 
141, REGENT ST., LONDON, W. 


WILSON & GILL’S Improved 

“ TINDERLIGHT,” with PATENT 

“ RESERVE” BALL for SPARE 
FLINTS. 


Patent No. 24178. 


Matches, 
Petrol, 
or 


Spirit 


A sharp 
turn of 
the Milled 


IN USE. 
Wheelas vee 


shown in : 7 A SURE 


Required. 


Illustration J LIGHT 
Ignites IN THE 
the Tinder. [99 © STRONGEST 

WIND. 


Ball Cap ; = Silver Plate, 
Le 3/6 


pulls down 
ee Solid Silver, 
to i Sy 7/6 


Extinguish [i <% ; With 3 spare flints. 


Spare Tinder, 1/- per yard. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF 
LATEST NOVELTIES POST FREE. 


DELICIOUS FRENCH COFFEE. 


RED 
WHITE 
& BLUE 


For Breakfast & after Dinner. 


In making, use LESS QUANTITY, it 


being so much stronger than ORDINARY 
COFFEE. 


DrDEJONGH'S 


LIGHT — BROWN 


COD LIVER OIL 


IN USE OVER SIXTY YEARS FOR 
CONSUMPTION, DISEASES OF THE CHEST and 
THROAT, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA. DEBILITY & 

GENERAL WASTING DISEASES. 

— SOLD BY ALL LEADING CHEMISTS & STORES — 


Sole Consignees: ANSAR . HARFORD & C9, L™ 
182. GRAYS INN ROAD LONDON 


IMRODS Cure 
Fox ASTHMA 


“It worked Like a Charm” 
writes a clerzyman who had 
suffered for fity years. 


At all chemists 4/3 a tin. 


PERRY’S 


UNIVERSAL LUGGAGE TAG. 


Per Packet of Six Labels, Sal. 


OBTAINABLE OF ALL STORES, BOOK- 
STALLS, STATIONERS, &c. 


THE TATLER 


A DISTINCTIVE TAILORED SUIT 


Of fine black faced cloth. The skirt is arranged in 

tiers hemmed with black satin, the edge of the skirt 

showing a piping of royal-blue silk. The short coat 

is enriched with satin and royal-blue Russian embroidery. 

Then, concealed from view, is a white crépe blouse 

trimmed in a similar manner. At the Regent Street 
House of Peter Robinson 
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By M. E. 
oe Brooke. 


The Revival of the Russian Kasaweck. 


HE claims of patriotism are never overlooked to-day, and anything 
that has even a bowing acquaintance with the enemy is anathema 
in the eyes of the leaders of fashion. The Parisians, however, 
during the reigns of Louis XVIII. and Charles X. regarded matters 

in avery different light and professed to find “good in everything,” they 
even adopted the modes of the allied armies in their capital. The 
Legitimists when they recrossed the frontier repudiated, however, everything 
that could remind them of the republic and the empire. Dame Fashion 
to-day is greedily seeking novelties, and is standing sponsor for the Russian 
kasaweck, which she has unearthed from the modes of 1850. This 
accessory consists of a jacket coming below the waist with a tight-fitting 
back and wide sleeves; the fronts are loose and trimmed with braid or 
embroidery wrought in a conventional design. The fabricating medium is 
black satin or taffetas. The Russians used to have the kasawecks lined 
with fur ; nowadays, however, they are lined with soft silk or flowered ninon. 
In their present attractive guise they give the finishing touch to the three- 
piece costume. A very attractive version of this accessory formed the piéce 
de résistance of a costume the skirt of which was of striped aloe green and 
black corded silk, the stripes arranged latitudinally. The skirt was very full 
and was reminiscent of the time-honoured umbrella skirt, the only difference 
being that it was extremely short; the corsage was of the palest flesh- 
coloured ninon veiled with lace of the same nuance. There was the low 
square-cut Raphael décolletage with the front and back gathered. The 
collar, terminating beneath each ear, was caught with Roman striped ribbon 
tied in an enormous bow in front. In bygone days the kasaweck was never 
worn out of doors by women of fashion unless under a shawl or mantle; 
now it has taken the place of a coat. 
* * * 
Another Interesting Revival—the Canezou. 
nother interesting revival is that of the canezou, which is a kind of 
sleeveless bodice which is becoming to most women as it sets off the 
figures of young and old. They are hemmed all round with button-hole 
stitching and finished with a frill of lace or kilting of silk of a contrasting 
colour. Much individuality is achieved in the arrangement of the vest that 
accompanies them. Waistcoats have again come into fashion and will be 
seen in conjunction with the canezou. A furore of admiration has been 
aroused by the waistcoats of black velvet which buttoned up to the throat. 
The sponsor for this conceit is a notable French dressmaker who is now 
fighting for his country. The “Sentiment” has again come to the fore. It 
is composed of a necklace of velvet or tiny curled feathers. It was in 
favour in 1828 in the days when the skirts were so short that a well-known 
French writer tells us “that the boots that we (the Parisians) had copied 
from the English were greatly appreciated.” 


* * * 


The Circular or Collapsible Skirt. 


[2 the hands of the skilled dressmakers the circular skirt is the collapsible. 

The wearer when in repose has almost a slender silhouette, but directly 
she moves the skirt “‘flares’’ out in a perfectly adorable manner. When she 
pauses in her promenade, the skirt collapses into graceful long lines. There 
are no magic wires employed to accomplish this. It is done by cut. 
The man or woman who can cut can count their income in four 
figures to-day. No hip yoke is seen with these skirts; they are very 
short and oh! so piquantly mysterious. There is the jupe and the over- 
skirt ; the former has a deep hem of lace or other material to match the 
corsage, while the latter is of a diaphanous fabric, through which are obtained 
glimpses of the hem. Blue and white ninon is frequently employed for 
the fashioning of these skirts, when the hem is of plain blue taffetas. There 
can be no blinking the fact that the “hem” will have an important réle to 
play in the realm of dress as the season advances. Women who love not 
the abbreviated skirt—it may be that their ankles are not their strong 
points—will have hems of a contrasting material so as to give the appear- 
ance of a short skirt. As a matter of fact the “hem” of black braid in 
conjunction with blue serge suits is sure of a period of prosperity. The 
tunic or skirt proper extends to a few inches above the boot tops, and 
below it is a broad band of braid. 


* * * 


The Belt Corsage. 
bX charming variation in the corsage must be noted; that is, the broad 
velvet ceinture, or, as they are styled, the belt corsages. This broad 
velvet ceinture really forms the basis of the bodice. It begins at the waist- 
line and just covers the bust, above which are soft draperies of lace. 
To put the matter in a nutshell, there are three distinct types of corsages 
to-day—the moyen-dge, which terminates several inches below the normal 
waist-line, accompanied by an accordion-pleated skirt; the waistcoat corsage, 
which is usually seen in alliance with a skirt in which the hip yoke is the 
salient feature; and last, but by no means the least attractive, the belt 
corsage, that has been specially designed to enhance the charm of the 
collapsible skirt. A charming conceit in the realm of neck-wear is the box- 
pleated half-collar of black braid; it extends from ear to ear at the back, 
the ends in front united with brightly-coloured ribbons. Sometimes each 
box-pleat is caught with a tiny banksia rose or other small flower, or it may 
be clematis or rose petal. 
(Continued on p. iv) 
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Every Intelligent Father wishes 
to preserve a Record of the War 
for his Sons and Daughters. 


The best record of the Great War is THE SPHERE. 
Week by week it follows every area, every phase of 
the Armageddon. No essential features are omitted. 


Therefore Bind your SPHERES. 


They are meant to be bound. Brought together in 
permanent form you will find that they make a con- 
tinuous narrative more enthralling and stimulating than 
any other work. 


The Current Issue is War 
Number Twenty-nine. 


Don’t miss any week, and don’t mislay your copies, 
for they are only obtainable with great difficulty after- 
wards. Ihe publisher will, however, ae his best to supply 
back numbers for the completion of volumes where it is 


possible. 


YOU WILL BE DELIGHTED AT THE HANDSOME 
APPEARANCE OF A “SPHERE” VOLUME. 


THE SPHERE 


d. Write to the Publisher, The Sphere Office, d. 
Great New Street, if you have any difficulty 
in obtaining your copies. 
WEEKLY WEEKLY 


THE TATLER 


THE WIGHN 


A New Roman-striped Material. 
All who wish to find themselves in the 
forefront of fashion must at the very 
earliest opportunity visit the Regent Street 
House of Peter Robinson. Undoubtedly 
one of the most attractive materials that 
has been seen for many a long day is the 
Roman-striped rep. This is being con- 
verted into skirts and kasaweck coats. 
The stripes on the lower portion 
of the skirt are arranged longi 
tudinally, while they are arranged 
the reverse way on the yoke. The (4 
salient feature of these yokes is go 
the “cut”; it places them on a 
plane alone. And more about the 
kasaweck coats; they are made up 
of rep of the predominating colour 
in the stripe. These coats come 
below the waist, the short basque 
having a soupcon of a flare; the 
back is almost tight-fitting, the 
seaming being arranged to accen- 
tuate the best points in the pro- 
spective wearer’s figure. Tailored 
suits of this persuasion are mo- 
destly priced at 8% guineas. Illus- 
trated on the preceding page is a 
very interesting dress which was 
sketched in these salons. The 
fabricating medium is the finest 
black faced cloth imaginable. The 
skirt is arranged in tiers, each tier 
hemmed with black satin, of which 
the pinafore corsage as well as 
hip yoke is composed. A pretty 
little white crépe blouse encircled 
with royal-blue Russian embroi- 
dery is concealed by the coat. 
As will be seen, the satin-lined 
coat is short in front terminating 
in a band of black satin, the pic- 
ture completed by a narrow piping 
of bright blue at the hem of the 
skirt. Limitation of space alone 
forbids a description of the many 
interesting blue serge tailored 
suits to be viewed within these 
portals, 


* * * i 


New Features in Tailored Suits. 
’Tailored suits have acquired a well- 

deserved importance which was 
quite unknown to them at one time. 
They are the most becoming of all 
dresses to the English figure. No one 
can have anything but praise for those 
which are to be encountered in the 
salons of Gooch in the Brompton Road, 
S.W. One of the models is illustrated on 
this page. It is carried out in dark blue 
serge and is modestly priced at £4 4s. 
The hip yoke, which is quite a new feature, 
is cleverly shaped, while the coat, which is 
semi-fitting, has a medium-length basque 
and is trimmed with brass buttons. Quitea 
novelty finds expression in a blue serge 
skirt. It is extremely full, a waistcoat 
usurping the place of the hip yoke, with 
quaint little pockets ; 32s. 6d. is the price 
of this skirt. Furthermore, there is an 
infinite variety of coats and skirts in blue 
serge for 49s. 6d., while those of covert 
coating are obtainable for 44 guineas. Evi- 
dence of the spring needs is also to be found 
in afternoon dresses in which taffetas and 
ninon are so happily united. The skirts 
are full but are never in the least cumber- 
some. For 4 guineas one can obtain a 
really delightful afternoon dress. 

* * * 

Spring Millinery. 
Ns great deal of interest has been 

aroused by the millinery that has 
appeared in the salons of Harrods in the 


Brompton Road. It is singularly enchant- 
ing and extraordinarily varied. The pork- 
pie hat immortalised by Leech is being 
exploited, but there is a subtle cachet 
about it that is particularly alluring. There 
is a difference between it and its prototype 
that is impossible to explain. In connec- 


tion with the spring display of millinery a 
new catalogue has been brought out; it 


A SPRING TAILORED SUIT 


Of navy-blue serge, the coat showing 
the newest version of the basque. At 
: Gooch’s 


will be sent gratis and post free on appli- 
cation. As a matter of fact it is really 
devoted to the subject of smart hats for 
morning wear in town and country wear 
in general. Pictured is a distinctive suéde 
hat; the brim is smartly caught up on one 


iV 


th@ir hands. 

5 ail themselves of 
Then when their men-folk return they 
will have the pleasant satisfaction of 
knowing that they are looking their best 
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VAY OF FASHION—cont. 


side and held in position with strappings, 
whence falls a cascade of fancy drops. 
Monotony has been banished from the 
newest versions of the sailor hats. 
Perfectly delightful is one of fine pedal 
straw bound at edge with narrow ribbon, 
the crown being encircled with silk to 
harmonise. The scheme is completed 
with a small tuft of breast plumage. 
Then there are attractive hats 
a ar with drooping brims which cast 
| | becoming shadows across the face. 
LAr * * * 
‘| A Sale of White Goods. 
sale of white goods is now in 
| progress at Peter Robinson’s, 
Oxford Street, and will continue 
4} until March 6. From the illus- 
‘ trated catalogues—sent gratis and 
post free—a slight idea of the rich 
1] harvest to be reaped may be 
| | {| gleaned. However, in order to 
thoroughly appreciate it a visit is 
indispensable. Alone well worth 
a visit is the first show in Europe 
of the new spring models of the 
Royal Worcester kidfitting corsets. 
These models are indeed superb 
examples of corsetry. Here is 
offered a golden opportunity for 
replenishing the stock of house- 
hold linens at a minimum cost. 
For example, there are cotton 
hemstitched sheets for single 
beds for 10s. 9d., original price 
12s. 9d.; linen hemstitched sheets, 
also for single beds, are 21s.; and 
hemstitched Irish linen pillow- 
cases, 4s. 1ld.a pair. “ Fleur de 
Lys” Irish Linen damask table- 
cloths are 10s., usually 14s. 9d. 
There is an infinite variety of 
French lawn blouses with hem- 
stitched tucks back and front, with 
vest and collar of old Valenciennes 
lace collar and cuffs finished with 
hand-embroidered spots. These 
are indeed moderately priced at 
21s. 9d. 
* * * 
Difficult Blemishes Conquered. 
here are certain minor facial 
blemishes, the conquering of 
which is simplicity itself. There are, how- 
ever, certain other blemishes that appear of 
so difficult a character to overcome that the 
sufferers therefrom from sheer inertia leave 
them alone. This is much to be regretted, 
especially as in the salons of Mrs. Pome- 
roy, 29, Old Bond Street, W., there is one 
whe has made a life-long study for the 
removal of same. The blemishes to which 
fer are superfluous hairs, n@vi, broken 
eins, and double chins. There is a lull 
in the social round just now, and as a 
nsequence women have more time on 
Surely it would be well to 
this opportunity. 


when welcoming them. All the disfigure- 
ments referred to are scientifically, quickly, 
and successfully removed. It is no case 
of concealing blemishes; they are routed. 
Used in these salons are many excellent 
preparations that have stood the most 
crucial of all tests, and that is time. The 
keynote is the Skin Food; the missions of 
the others are equally well performed. 
They are fitting maids of honour to their 
liege lady, the Skin Food. Let it be re- 
membered that each passing year weakens 
the natural defences of the face and makes 
more necessary the skilful employment of 
such aids as beauty science has discovered. 
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PURE, beautiful, healthy complexion is one of the 
greatest assets a woman can possess. The features may 
not be perfect, but a lovely skin will always attract attention and 
excite admiration. 
Artificial aids are easily detected, and before the charm of 
natural beauty pale into insignificance. 


PALMOLIVE 


Soap has attained its great popularity because it preserves and 
develops that skin-beauty so dear to the hearts of womankind. 

It is something far more than mere soap, and its beautifying, 
nourishing, cleansing, and soothing properties commend it as the 
finest means of attaining and retaining that natural, soft. velvety, 
unblemished skin and peachlike complexion so generally admired. 

PALMOLIVE is such a splendid beautifier because it is made 
from Palm and Olive oils, specially milled and saponified by a 
process which eliminates from it all impurities and free alkal. 

The virtues of both these oils as skin foods are well known, but 
in the form of PALMOLIVE there is nothing to equal them. 

For the toilet, the bath, and the nursery; for old and young ; 
for making hard water soft, and for skin-health and skin-comfort. 
PALMOLIVE should find a place in every home. 


A liberal sample can be had free or a large cake of PALMOLIVE 
can be purchased at the chemists foc td or will te sent 
post free on receipt of six penny stamps with name and address 


The B. J. JOHNSON SOAP CO., 124, Holborn, London, E.C. 
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FASHIONABLE CORSETS 


For Immediate Wear. from 10/6 To Measure, from 25/ 


Mrs. M. STOTTER., Corsetiére, 


40 SLOANE STREET. SW 
All Models Anatomically and Hygienically Cut 


Telephone No.: Victoria 2061 
Children’s Figures Specially Studied. 


Don't remain 
Weak, Anaemic, Nervy, Run-down. 


Don't suffer needlessly. Let‘ Wincarnis’ give you new strength, new blood, new 
nerves and new life. *\Wincarnis' will do this because it is a Tonic, a Restorative, a 
Blood-maker and a Nerve Food—all in one. That is why it is recommended by over 
10,000 Doctors. 


fs the one thing that will give you new life. Don't trust imitations. All 
Wine Merchants and licensed Chemists and Grocers sell ‘ Wincarnis.' 


Begin to get well FREE. 


Send for free trial bottle enclosing three penny stamps for postage. 
COLEMAN & Co., LTD , W233 Wincarnis Works. 
Norwich. 


Make Yourself Attractive 


NO WOMAN need be pale. undeveloped. or unattractive! {j 
~— NO MAN need be weak. run down. or despondent! 
If you take any interest at all in your health and 
appearance; if you wish to look young and feel 
i : young. you must sooner or later. use the 
; ‘ 


"gSEREINE MASSAGE APPARATUS 


This clever little machine 
= develops all or any part of 
He the body, removes wrinkles 

<£ “crow's feet.’ scurf It y 
A if promotes the growth of the hair, 

ay 

é 


imparts a beautiful complexion, 
ensures a perfect figure, 
and instantly relieves pain, 
It provides a delightful tonic 
for the flesh, skin. and nerves 
It can be used in the privacy 
of your home. It costs only a 
Guinea and nothing at all to y 


run. lt lasts a lifetime, and 
requires noassistance. Complete 


instructions with each Apparatus 
SEREINE CO., & 


151, Strand, London, W.C, 
Iilustrated Booklet Post Free 


Please mention ~ The Tatler 


THE TATLER 


Three Famous 
Beautifiers. 


If you want a clear skin and transparent com- 
plexion—and an abundance of bright wavy hair 
—use Icilma Toilet Preparations regularly, They 
will help you to obtain and to preserve “ good 
looks” better than anything else. They are 
entirely different from all other preparations in 
the world and have different and better effects. 
The reason is that they owe their proved 
beautifying powers to the remarkable qualities 
of Icilma Natural Water from the natural 
spring. 
ICILMA CREAM. 


To have soft white hands, clear skin and attractive complexion 
all through the winter, use this fragrant and non-greasy toilet 
cream. From the first application it will begin to improve 
your appearance and this improvement will become more and 
more observed and admired as you use Icilma Cream regularly. 
No other toilet cream can do so much for you, because the 
Icilma Natural Water stimulates the skin to natural beauty. 
No other toilet cream is so wonderfully economical. 


ICILMA ICILMA 
SHAMPOO SACHETS. HAIR POWDER. 
If your hair is thin and Occasional dry shampoos 
falling, try Icilma Shampoo with Icilma Hair Powder 
Sachets. Actual tests prove will be found wonderfully 
that no other shampoos can convenient, simple and bene- 
cleanse and beautify the hair ficial. No wetting of the 
to the extent that these do— hair is needed and it may be 
but more than this, Icilma safely used at any time—- 
Shampoo Sachets are the even when suffering from 


only wet shampoos that colds or illness. Icilma 
actually help the hair to Hair Powder is the only dry 
grow and prevent falling. shampoo’ which readily 


Delicately perfumed with 
sweet violet root. 


brushes out—for this reason, 
vefuse imitations. 


Toilet Preparations 


Icilma Cream, 1/- and 1/9 per pot ; Icilma Shampoo Sachets, 2d. per packet, 

7 packets, 1/-; Icilma Hair Powder, 2d. packet, 7 packets 1/-, large box, 1/6. 

At Chemists and Stores everywhere, Icilma is pronounced Eye-Silma. 
FREE TEST. On receipt of 2d. in stamps to pay cost of postage and 
= packing we will send an Icilma Toilet Outfit containing a 
trial Supply OF non-greasy Icilma Cream, full size 2d. Icilma Shampoo Sachet, full size 
2d, packet of Icilma Hair Powder, supply of Icilma Nail Powder, anda copy of the popular 


Icilma Beauty Book, Icilma Co., Ltd. (Dep:. 25), 37, 39, 41, King's Road, St. P 
Londen, NAW. (Dep.:. 25), 37, 39, 41 ing's Road, Si ancras, 
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The Perfume of Ceylon 


APPILY described as a breath of the spice- 
laden breezes of its native home, fragrant 
with the perfume of many flowers, Wana-Ranee is 
a characteristic and distinctive perfume. A trial 
will convince the user that this is a triumph in 
sweet smells and is indeed 


A most complete series of toilet aids has been prepared 
with Wana-Ranee. Each article is the very best of its 
kind and all have the delicious fragrance of the original 
perfume. Wana-Ranee preparations are a necessity for 
the full enjoyment of the ideal toilet. 


of perfume, soap, face cream, and face powder, with a copy of 
the new toilet guide, post free for 6d. Address Dept. W 15, Messrs. 
J. Grossmith & Son, Newgate Street, London, E.C, 


/ yAamic 


sell the standard sizes of Wana-Ranee and its accessories. Perfume, 
2/6, 4/6, and 8/6. Hair Lotion, 3/3. Toilet Water, 3/-  Brilliantine, 
1/- and 1/9. Dental Cream, 1/- per tube. Face Powder, 1/- Toilet 
Cream, 1/- Soap, 6d. and 1/- per tablet. Bath Crystals, 2/6 and 
4/6. Sachet, 6d. Cachous, 3d. per box. 


J.GROSSMITH-& SON "ESSE 


DISTILLERS OF PERFUMES 


a 
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